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Around Town. 


Observing the conduct of our city govern- 
ment one is forced to the conclusion that the 
self seekers and ringsters in the City Council 
are the only ones who have any idea of what 
they desire to accomplish or any definite 
scheme for accomplishing anything. The com- 
paratively virtuous alderman seems to have a 
hazy notion that something ought to be done ; 
he feels within him the fine enthusiasm of the 
man who ought to do it, and proceeds with his 
task by making an ass of himself and the 
laughing-stock of the town, The ringster on 
the other hand, having a definite object in view, 
pretends to be enamored of the pretty schemes 
of his innocent colleague and is thus enabled 
to use the well intentioned person as the god- 
father of schemes of the most lowly and selfish 
sort. Engineer Jennings having interfered 
with the schemes ot some of our razor-backed 
aldermen, they determined to root him out of 
office and succeeded after enlisting some of 
their innocent brethren by pointing out that a 
great principle was at stake. The men most 
anxious forthe removal of Mr. Jennings did 
not care whether he raised the salaries of his 
subordinates or not; they did not care 
whether he consulted the Council with 
regard to such increases or not. They were 
simply anxious to get rid of aman who for 
a short time has prevented the razor- 
backs from running his office and stealing 
what will be left to the city after this year’s 
taxes are collected. There are always some 
fine theorists who believe in things they have 
read in books about popular government and 
power being retained in the hands of the 
people’s representatives, who will sacrifice 
what is working well and profitably for the 

people in order to enforce their ill digested 
theories and unworkable philosophizings. Be- 
tween the ringsters and the philosophers and 
those pinheads who are afraid of paying good 
salaries to good men, Engineer Jennings has 
been afforded a good excuse for resigning his 
position, and from a public works point of 
view the last stage of this city is worse than 
the first. We will probably return to our old 
condition and again become the victims of the 
incapacity of aldermen to conduct business 
which requires technical knowledge and the 
thievery of contractors who have silent alder- 
manic partners. 

é°s 

Engineer Jennings has done much to im. 
prove our system and has got better value for 
the money expended than was possible under 
the old system or that which will probably 
follow his retirement. I have by no means 
agreed with everything that Mr. Jennings 
has done, nor is it possible to become a 
very enthusiastic admirer of men built out of 
the rather unusual clay from which our late city 
engineer seems to have been moulded. Yet he 
hada will of his own, was honest, energetic, 
and understoed his business, and the very 
rudeness of him was necessary to resist the 
contemptible influences which were continually 
being brought to bear upon him. I admired 
him most when he refused to be whistled at 
like a dog, for if there is anything we need in 
an engixteer in Toronto it is a man who refuses 
to be the cur of the administration. 

* * 

Even while doing his best I am convinced 
that Mr. Jennings was forced to acquiesce in 
many things to which his better sense objected. 
It was absolutely necessary for him to incur 
the enmity of so many people while doing his 
duty that he had to conciliate the Mayor and 
his coterie, who demanded from him the 
opinions necessary to cover their cowardice 
or conceal their incapacity. Mr. Jennings has 
hada hard row to hoe, and when it should 
have become easier he was forced to resign. 
His ability will not go begging any more than 
his good manners will make him a millionaire, 
and I imagine that had he dared to sharpen 
his knife for all the fools and knaves in the 
Council instead of for only a few of them, he 
would have had a better fate. 

* * 

In this connection it is impossible to pass 
over that ridiculous person, our City Solicitor, 
and the absurdity of agreements being ac- 
quiesced in by the Council, which have to be 
referred to the peculiar Mr. Biggar for inter- 
pretation. The aldermen seem to be quite un- 
settled in their minds as to the limitation 
originally set upon Mr. Jennings’ power. As 
is usual with the City Solicitor, his opinion was 
just the same as that of his boss. Personally 
he may think that the world is round, but 
when his bosses are anxious for a contrary 
Opinion Mr. Biggar is quite willing to assert 
that it is flat. Probably for a time it pays a 
city solicitor to be subservient to those who 
might make it disagreeable for him, but he has 
demonstrated to the citizens that his chronic 
legal opinion is that the city has no rights 
whatever and that he, the city solicitor, out- 
side of this has no opinion whatever and that 
he, the city solicitor, is prepared to do nothing 
whatever except to facilitate raids on the civic 
treasury and on the people’s rights, In fact, 
Mr. Biggar is an absurdity. He is worse than 
&n absurdity; he is a nuisance, and Mayor 
Clarke before he leaves office, if he ever does, 
should take him away out in the woods, afar 
off and lose him, In view of the proximity of 
the next instalment of taxes, I think 
it would be safe for .me to say that 

the public grief would be slight if the 

Mayor in taking precautions to effectually lose 
Mr, Biggar would get so far away that he him- 
self would never find the way home. 


of 
* * 
The city doctor and health officer is another 
man who is threatened with a new delimita- 
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tion of his powers. Dr, Allen is trying to do 
his best. I think he has done very well indeed. 
Insomuch as he has refused to be the puppy 
and plaything of the administration he has 
become obnoxious, and more than once the 
aldermen have told him that they understand 
his business better than he does himself. This 
must be pleasant for Dr. Allen, If they keep 
on this tack I have no doubt that in the course 
of time they will be able to force Dr. Allen to 
resign, and everything that has been accom- 
plished by him and his able assistants will be 
overthrown by the ward pets, who will be 
thrust into his office. Not being able to ac- 
complish anything, the City Council seems 
anxious to get rid of everyone who has in- 
dividuality enough to perfect the workings of 
a department. Popular government in Toronto 
is becoming a costly farce. By our blue laws 
we are driving away those who are not 
willing to let the policemen and parsons 
of this city become their judges in matters 
of private concern, while our public affairs 
are going amuck owing to a meaningless 
adhesion to the idea that the administra- 
tion represents the people. We are forcing 
our most competent officials to resign, and by 
high taxes and extravagance are endeavoring 
with great success to make the city so expen- 
sive a place tolivein that all those who can- 
not live without work must move out of it. 
Mr, Jennings and Mr, Jones were getting the 
roads and streets in something like half decent 
order and Dr. Allen is laboring to abolish 
stenches and typhoid fever, but these praise- 
worthy efforts seem to annoy the aldermen 
more than the insupportable taxes for which 
the administration is to blame. Of course the 
people can change all this, and of course the 
people won't do anything of the kind. Every 
man seems concerned so much with private 
business that he will neither serve the public 
himself nor insist upon good service from those 


that the public choose. The idle, the vain, the 
incompetent, the commercial profligates seem 
to be the only ones from whom to choose. It 
is only when this remarkably prosperous city, 
this magnificent and beautifully situated city, 
this city which has so many attractions stands 
face to face with a greater crisis than has yet 
interfered with her progress that the people 
will come to their senses and appreciate the 
fact that general government is the first, not 
the last business of business people. 
* 


Let us give thanks that Parliament has been 
prorogued. The members of Parliament must 
be sick enough of their unwholesome task. 
They have well earned the addition to their in- 
demnity which they have voted to themselves 
with so much alacrity. yet it seems a trifle 
funny that aftera session devoted to the ex- 
posure of civil servants whose sin has been the 
appropriation of the people’s money for over- 
time and other etceteras, Parliament should 
wind up a great scandal session by voting 
themselves five hundred dollars apiece for the 
same overtime and other etceteras. Thus by 
mutual consent the prosecutors of evil-doers 
have agreed to divide amongst themselves 
what the boodlers had not time to steal. It is 
quite evident that the average legislator was 
not very badly shocked by the disclosures, or 
he would not have dipped his hand into the 
treasury already greatlydepleted by other hun- 
gry servants of this noble Dominion. 


* 
* *# 

The Governor-General who is paid, in salary 
and “ keep,” about a hundred’thousand dollars 
per annum more than he earns, managed to get 
back from his fishing and summer outing in 
time to read the little speech prepared for him, 
though he bungled everything and sacrificed 
his dignity ty having to climb back on the 
throne after he had left it. He, of course, has 
been duly horrified by the disclosures and 
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other regrettable things, caused largely by 
other officials beside himself taking their ease 
instead of attending to business, 
* oa 

“Uncle Tom” McGreevy was kicked out of 
the parliament in which he had been a uni- 
versal favorite because he had taken that 
which wasn’t ‘“‘his’n.” Yet I have no doubt 
that as soon as he is free from prosecution and 
comes back to Ottawa, members of parliament 
will cluster around him and ask him to take a 
drink, and be just as friendly as ever. 


* * 

Langevin has gone to Europe, but he has 
plenty of money and will have a good time 
insomuch as his heart is not the largest part of 
him nor his sensitiveness his best known 
attribute. 


* 
* * 


Chapleau, who it seems to me is the greatest 
rascal in the Government or the Parliament, 
has not yet been given his conge. He need 
make no mistake, he will soon get it. He, too, 
is rich enough to have no fear that bread and 
butter may be lacking in the future. Some 
birds feather their nests. The French-Cana- 
dian politician hastwo nests; one he feathers 
for the future, taking no chances of having the 
feathers seized. Mr. Senecal is now keeping 
his “‘other” nest. The Grit politicians who 
have been so horrified at the disclosures, 
have gone home to figure out the 
chances of obtaining power and some 
of the plunder. The gentle Conservative 
yeomanry who have been so incredulous 
that anybody could be so bad as the Grits re- 
presented the boodlers to be, are now in their 
quiet homes giving very hearty thanks that 
some of the rankest and dirtiest jobs of all 
escaped exposure. 

* * 

The newspapers which have been horrified 

or incredulous, according to their party 


POTION. 


leanings, will go on and preach and 
be indignant according to their profit, 
and that useful but well worn veil of 
hypocrisy will as usual be’ worn by both 
the accused and the prosecutor. If this coun- 
try could breed honest, able and aggressive 
men as fast as it breeds hypocrites and jelly- 
backs, we would soon have a change of luck 
and a decent public opinion. 

The English papers are wondering if the 
Canadian conscience has been aroused by 
recent disclosures. The Grit papers can hardly 
conceal their tears while asking if there is any 
conscience in the Tory party or the electorate 
generally. The Tory papers are indignant 
that the Grits have so little conscience as to 
make mountains out of mole hills and give 
this country a bad name by making rash 
accusations. I am sick of all this talk about 
conscience. What is conscience, anyhow? 
Is there such a thing as political con- 
science? In what country or person does 
it display itself? What has it accomplished? 
We may say that the British people 
were conscientious when they declared 
against slavery. Yes, it is a fact that those 
who did not keep slaves or profit by them 
forced those who did keep them and profit by 
them to abandon the business. The Northerners, 
who did not keep slaves, forced the Southerners 
to give freedom to the negro, and in both in- 
stances there was a certain wave of beautiful 
emotionalism excited which, appealing as it 
did to a man’s love of liberty, was both justifi- 
able and uplifting. But it wasn’t conscience. 
It was simply a fight against a great evil, 
in which self-interest and a victorious and 
righteous cause were not in conflict. What 
won England over to free trade but 
self-interest? What has kept the United 
States from becoming a free trade nation 
but self-interest? What caused the opium 


war in China but self-interest, and 
where was conscience then? Where was 
conscience in all the bond-holders’ wars of 
England? Where was conscience in Great 
Britain’s fight with the United States? Where 
was conscience in the United States’ robbery 
of Mexico? Where was conscience when 
France attacked Germ&ny? Where was con- 
science when Germany took the provinces and 
the milliards of France? Where is the 
Russian conscience? Where is the Eng- 
lish conscience in India? Where was 
conscience in the Napoleonic wars? This 
talk about conscience in politics is rubbish. 
There is no such thing as acorporate consci- 
ence, a national conscience, and even when we 
come down to the individual conscience we 
have a great task before us before we can 
locate that ‘‘ still small voice,” which is said to 
prompt us to good and warn us against evil. 
* * 

When we observe the consideration which 
questions of right and wrong receive from 
individuals, a spiritual or god-like impulse 
from within is seldom, if ever noticed as inter- 
fering with a man who is making a deal profit- 
able to himself. 

Conscience is an educated thing, an indefinite, 
elastic something which sometimes reminds 
us of its existence when we are but slightly 
tempted, and is most active after we have 
been tempted, have fallen and are hurt. The 
conscience of childhood is an echo of the voice 
of the mother or father, or of the one who has 
been kindest to us ; the conscience of boyhood 
is the same gentle echo almost drowned in the 
opinion of gchoolmates. The declared con- 
science of men isa reflex of the criticism of 
neighbors, the creed of one’s church, possibly 
a reminder of the clack of asewing circle or 
the torturing talk of an afflicted and offended 
family. In this political discussion consci- 


ence has been supposed to be an inflexible 
monitor which if it exists must guide us to- 
wards good things. As a matter of fact the 
political conscience which does not admit the 
necessities of the moment to be superior to any 
absolute doctrine of rignt or wrong, if dis- 
covered would be exhibited asafreak. Polit- 
ical conscience is the opinion of one’s party, and 
it jogs along without any shame-facedness 
yoked to the necessities of one’s party, and the 
pair of them drag the boodle and the boodlers, 
the bribers and the bummers and do the dirty 
work of the party without feeling at all dis- 
graced. Souetimes a man who has failed to 
get an office or has had his prejudices outragea 
by his party, separates himself from it, and he 
is the most easily shocked man in the neigh- 
borhood. He has no affection for anyone politic- 
ally, and consequently would be able to be 
just if his dislikes ould be chloroformed long 
enough for him tw find out whether it is per- 
sonal pi: ue or the ‘still small voice” which is 
working him into a rage. 
e * 

If one likes or dislikes the party or the person- 
ality of the local representative in Parliament, 
he winks at or is horrified by the conduct of 
said representative. During election times, 
men honest in the ordinary walks of life go 
about lying to the ignorant and purchasing the 
venal, Thsy are often too proud to do such 
things for themselves, but they do it for 
others or for the party, and it seems all right. 
Election trials, whether they have unseated 
the candidates or not, have almost invariably 
proven one party to be at heart and in practice 
as corrupt as the other. The amount of boodle 
or the opportunities of using it or the ability 
with which a campaign is engineered, effects 
such results, It isnot conscience, The man who 
goes about this country appealing to the con- 
science of the people would be called in by the 
political organization that sent him out, within 
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a week.,. He would be laughed at in country 
schoolhouses, even by those ruralists whom we 
consider so innocent. If aman wants to move 
public vpinion he must talk the price of wheat, 
the effect of the McKinley Bill and the price of 
eggs, barley and horses, Our so-called Reform 
friends have been talking conecience for a long 
while, and it bas been such an ignominious 
failure that they must be convinced they were 
either boring in a dry hole or had a miserably 
dull auger, for they have struck no oil as far as 
the political market reports show, 
* 

There may be great safety in public opinion. 
I believe the people when they express their 
opinion are right, for what they ask for is what 
they should receive. The public of this country 
have been asking for boodle, The dirty-handed 
voter, and he is not unknown in any constitu- 
ency, wants from a dollar to ten dollars for his 
vote. The constituency expresses the corpor- 
ate conscience of some twenty or thirty thou- 
sand electors, who want a postoffice or a drill 
shed, a canal, a harbor, a lighthouse or some- 
thing else. The saintly provinces want rail- 
roads, increased subsidies, anything they can 
get from a portfolio to a license inspectorship. 
The manufacturers want tariff; the infallible 
church wants separate schools; the patriotic 
French-Canadian must have his language, and 
every conceivable interest I can remember, 
from the pulpit to the bar-room, has been 
shouting for its share of plunder and has had 
it, and yet there are those left who pound the 
screws out of their little newspaper pulpits 
while talking about conscience. Why, of 
course there isn’t any conscience in our politics. 

Why brethren, it is most laughably absurd, 
It is the funniest thing I ever heard. 


on 

Before Confederation Upper and Lower 
Canada wrangled and wrestled with each 
other, made compromises and trades until the 
“conscience” of this whole country was 
arouced by the spectacle, and by lying and 
cajolery, by purchase and perfidy Confedera- 
tion was brought about. Since ther con- 
science has been acting in the same old way. 
While the person or party or province is pros- 
perous it has a conscience ; when he or it gets 
hard up, boodle is the only balm that can be 
found in Gilead, 


* 
* * 


It isibut fair to ask what part the so-called 
Reform party has had in this carnival ot politic- 
al crime. Unable to obtain or retain power 
in Federal politics they became provincialists, 
and by sectarian cries have been enabled to 
obtain control of five of the seven provinces, 
and may be said to dominate in six. They 
have fought for provincial rights and endeav- 
ored in every possible manner to weaken and 
disconcert those who have been anxious for a 
strong Federal government. Ontario, which 
pays more than three-fifths of the total taxes, 
has, been leader of the provincial movement. 
True, we have obtained timber limits, asserted 
ourselves as the holders of the licensing power 
and in other matters, while at the same time 
we have made it possible for the other six 
provinces to prey like vultures on the vitals 
of our prosperity. Mr. Mowat has obtained 
great kudos in saving at the spigget while he 
has been [inciting the other provinces to hold 
their dippers beneath the stream of wealth 
that has flowed from the bunghole. Mr, 
Mowat has completed the trades begun by his 
predecessors, and has been corrupted by 
and has pandered to the Catholic Church 
until it is the chief factor in provincial 
politics. He has seized offices for his family 
and divided them among his retainers, divert- 
ed‘public moneys into private channels until 
no man now in’provincial politics works for the 
good of the province or the country. He is 
cheered on by the prospects of an office or the 
hope of a whisky license. 

Quebec, it goes without saying, with a 
doubly adhesive power of race and religion, 
has stood like a solid phalanx extorting toil 
from politicians of every sort. From the very 
beginning it has been an established fact 
that Quebec had to be bought or 
fought The Grits fought and then bought. 
When the Grits fought the Conservatives 
bought; when the Grits bought the Tories 
fought, but Quebec always hada buyer. The 
Quebec politicians, with gay ribbons pinned on 
them like prize bullocks, have stood in the 
shambles for purchase ever since government 
was inaugurated in this country. From Bigot 
to Pacaud it has been the same, and the inno- 
cent Aabitants who are eating greedily of the 
crumbs that fall from the tables of their be- 
trayers, rejoice and are glad to think that the 
bread has been stolen from the English, forget- 
ful that their bosses, the priests and politicians, 
are eating the loaf from silver trays while they 
are licking up crumbs from the floor. 

a - 

It would be painful as well as unnecessary to 
enumerate the necessities of government by 
bribery, or to dwell on the instances where 
even the ministers of God have stood ready to 
become the tools of our political bosses. And 
yet the newspapers prate about conscience. 
What we need is not more conscience, but 
more sense. Race, religion, sectionalism, tariff, 
race, religion, postoffices, patriotism, pilfering, 
have been introduced until in politics the peni- 
tentiary has been just as clean asthe pulpit 
or parliament. Nothing has been perman- 
ent or respectable except it has been backed by 
boodle. The loftiest attempts have failed 
because conscience or its results provide noth- 
ing negotiable—like the Nation newspapir 
which started in to proclaim that *‘ Righteous- 
ness exalteth a nation and sin is a reproach to 
any people,” and died and its plant is being 
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firm believer that there is something beyond, a | Mr. Alexander B. Scott and Miss Janet Mc- 
grand, beautiful possibility ror those who are | Arthur were made one, Rev. J. D, Macdonnell 
worthy, but I am not sure that only the un- | officiated, and the guests comprised only the 
worthy ones select the short and dreadful | near relatives of the bride and groom. Mr. A. 
route of suicide. Much is forgiven genius. | McArthur, uncle of the bride, and host of the 
The sunset of hope, the darkness of night | assembled guests entertained them at a wed- 
comes early to some who cannot read the book | ding breakfast, after which Mr. and Mrs, Scott 
of hope by starlight, and they cry out in their | left for Minnedosa, intending to n.ake their 
loneliness, ‘‘O God who made me receive me,” | home in the great North-West. The bride, 
and die. They do not always trust Him least | who wore a rich and becoming traveling dress 
who thrust themselves into His presence, nor | of dark blue cloth, was attended by Miss Flor- 
can we who stay behind and ask ourselves if | ence McArthur, who was gowned in grenat 
we are glad we are alive, feel anything but aj cloth. Mr. George D. Scott, cousin of the 
loving anxiety that their reception may not | bridegroom, acted as best man. A large num- 
be unkind, Don. ber of chaste and beautiful presents were re- 


into submission. Weare not as pulpy a peo- 
ple as the world may suppose, Now is the 
time for us to judge of ourselves and our neces- 
ee sities. If the people will support those who 

No country is safe which takes the risk of have the proper policy and punish those who 
electing mediocre, unnoticed and unworthy have none but selfishness, if when the two 
people to offices of public trust simply because | parties meet again in the constituencies in- 
they are opinionless, consequently spineless. stead of trying to outbid one another in brib- 
The man, the representative does as much as or | ery, instead of making rash promises to per- 
more toshape public opinion than public opinion | fidious provinces they declare that from this 
can possibly hope to accomplish in controlling | time out the superficial socialism of bribery 
him. When asmall-beer politician holds a high | shall be abolished, we may hope for a different. 
place small-beer politics become prevalent, | sentiment, a different result, a differ8nt policy. 
Individual opinion is crushed when a strong | But while bribery is the main business of both 
individuality becomes impossible. This impos- | parties and politics is but partizanship looked 


used to print our local police gazette. Is it 
not the common fate of those who, in politics, 
appeal to what they call conscience ? 

* 
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sibility is created by the electors refusing to | at from different standpoints, we may hope 


accept men who think strongly, speak strongly | for nothing better than we have. 
and make enemies by the power of their criti- os 
cism. When we find it necessary to offer 


we must expect the electors to assume a cimil- 
ar attitude to that of the nominating com- 
mittee. 


* * 
This system has been in force in Canada for | Hastings. No doubt Mayor Porter and hi 


many years. A man who is known to hold | friends thought it very funny and quite smart 
strong views, to have astrong individuality, to | to vote early and often, but when the excite- 


be aggressive, powerful, is considered danger- | ment of the election being over Mr. Porte 


ous and ts passed over. It does not take long, 
in Canada it has taken but a few years to edu- 


educational influences weak. We have had | not been indicted and convicted he and hi 
and have, both in our Legislature and in the 
Dominion Parliament, an incapable and incon- 
sequential outfit of men who are neither per- 


idea of what is right, necessary or even pru- 
dent. Politics consequently have diminished 
until politicians are to us representative of 
only the weaker and less thoughtful of the 


people. 


because he had deposited a ballot too many. 


There was a man of Connaught, 
Who did what he hadn't ought, 
And his little trick 

Was thought very slick 


Until the man got caught. 


* 
e-« 


Then again in this new country we tried the 
experiment of putting new wine into old bot- 
tles. A system which is barely workable in 
the United Kingdom is not workable at all in 
Canada. Fenianism, Irishism made it possible 
to produce a crisis in British politics when 
foreign complications rendered it neces- 
sary for the nation to present a united front. 
When Parne!l was in his glory and before the 
Liberal Unionists separated from their party 
and became a new element in British councils, 
the balance of power was held by the dis- 
gruntied and unhappy section of the com- 
munity in Ireland, and responsible govern- 


ment was threatened in the land where it was 
born, 


sand dollars for the kilted regiment as if i 


Canada. 


in South Africa, 


. 


No better example of the absence of political 
brainless and opinionless men as candidates | conscience can be found than the instance of 
Mayor Porter of Belleville who, in defiance of 
the statutes made and provided, in company 
with a number of other local magnates voted 
? twice for Mr. Corby, the member for West 


stood in court and was sentenced and lectured 
by that pure and upright men, Chief Justice 
cate the voter into the belief that politics is a | Armour, he hung his head and was overcome 
farce, a scramble for office and money. The | with shame, This together with a day in jail 
result is a corrupt electorate, particularly in | and a hundred dollars fine made it a very dis- 
rural constituencies where life is narrow and | agreeable episode for Mr. Porter. Yet, if he had 


friends would have considered that double vote 
avery clever trick and the most honest man, 
the most patriotic citizen in Belleville—of Mr. 


sonaliy strong nor representative of any vivid | Porter's political way of thinking — would 
not have refused to take Mayor Porter’s hand 


Our City Council has just as much right and 
shows just as much sense in voting five thou- 


appropriated a like amount for putting +triped 
trowsers on five hundred horses. While we 
are groaning under a load of taxes it will be 
small comfort to know how robust or how 
skinny the legs of five hundred of our fellow 
citizens are. This is nct Scotland; this is 
Kilts are just as suitable in 
this country as fur overcoats would be 
The whole thing was born 
cf personal vanity, and has been nourished by 
the breast of a sentiment containing too little 










































Social and Personal. | 


At Lady Macpherson’s At Home last week 
noticed some charming costumes, amongst 
which were that of Mrs. Dawson, a hanfisome 
black costume; Mrs. MacMahon, a crimson 
brocade with black and crimson bonnet ; Miss 
Langmuir, a pink and white striped costume, 
hat to match ; Mrs, Samuel Nordheimer, black 
and old pink brocade, bonnet black and pink ; 
Mrs, Arthur Boswell, black lace and velvet 
with jet bonnet; Mrs. Langmuir, heliotrope 
costume, bonnet to match; Miss Campbell, 
cream and gold gown, hat of black lace and 
pink roses; Miss Strange, delicate green cos- 
tume; Mrs. Allan Baines, pale green, with 
bonnet of black and pink; Mrs. C. Baines, 
claret-colored silk; Mrs, James Crowther, dove- 
colored silk, with t:immings of white lace, hat 
of white roses; Mrs. Henry Cawthra, dark 
blue silk and black lace; Mrs, Fisken, 
cream and terra cotta delaine; Mrs. 
J. MacDougall, gray and  ~Obiack tro- 
cades; Mrs. Charles Ryerson, cream and 
gold costume with hat to match; Mrs, Ed- 
wards, white embroidered lawn, with hat of 
black feathers; Miss Wilkie, gray and pink 
costume ; Miss Turner, white lawn and black 
hat; Mrs. Goldwin Smith, black silk and lace 
with bonnet of heliotrope; Lady Gzowski, 
black silk and jet; Miss Mecdonald, maize- 
color embroidered lawn, with hat of white 
feathers ; Miss Beatty, gray embroidered silk 
and lisse; Miss Amy Beatty, pale green and 
white silk, with white vest embroidered with 
silver, hat of cream fancy straw with green 
veivet ; Miss Lena Cawthra, white silk and hat 
of snowdrops; Miss Thorburn, cream lawn, 
with brown velvet hat; Mrs. Vernon, cream 
embroidered gown, hat of cream feathers; 
Mrs. LeFroy, costume of gray, with trimmings 
of pink and blue brocade, hat of gray and blue ; 
Lady Macpherson wore a very handsome cos- 
tume of dark violet velvet ; Mrs. Bankes, black 
and white striped silk; Mrs. Ridout, cream 
costume and hat of black and gold; Mrs. Kirk- 
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ceived from friends of the young couple. 
* 


Department 


Miss Simons of Chicago is visiting. Mrs, A, | * now open with a full line of all the latest novelties. We 


McArthur of 119 St, George street. 
Madame de Shadeney has gone to Detroit. 
*- 


Dr. Barber of Edinburgh, Scotland, is visit- 
He is accompanied by 


ing Sir Daniel Wileon. 


are showing some.very elegant materials for 
Evening Gowns, Brides and Bride. 
maids’ Dresses, Dinner Gowns 
Visiting Costumes, etc. 


Mrs Barber, who, it wi be rememberee, was TAILOR MADE AND STREET COSTUMES 


in former years a Toronto lwily, being a 


daughter of the Hon. George Brown. 
* 





































ing the last week. 


sponded to briefly by Mr. Bowles. 


Mrs, Walter Barwick has returned to town, 


At the close of the rehearsal on Friday 
evening last, Mr. Geo. Bowles, the popular 
young organist of St. James’ Cathedral, was 
presented by the members of the choir witha 
handsome marble timepiece, Mr. Bowles hav- 
ing recently decided to try if marriage is a 
failure or a success, The presentation was 
made by the Rev. Canon Du Moulin who made 
a happy and appropriate speech which was re- 


A throng of friends, well-wishers, and curi- 
ous folk filled and surrounded the Jarvis street 
Baptist church, Thursday evening of last week, 
co witness the marriage of Miss Gertrude 
Mary Thomas, second daughter of the pastor, 
Dr. Thomas, and Mr. George Watson Holmes, 
one of Toronto’s promising young lawyers. The 
wedding took place about eight o’clock, and 
the bridal party consisted of the bride and 
groom, two bridesmaids and their escorts. 
The bride wore cream silk with train, pearl, 
jewels and Medici collar. Her dark hair was 
covered by the usual veil, and she carried a 
sheaf of lovely white roses, The bridesmaids 
wore silk and lace cream dresses, The bridal 
pair left for a honeymoon in the States and on 
their return will reside at 20 St. James avenue. 


The Liberals have done much to dis- 
cover and dissect the rottenness of politics, 
but the Grit party set the pace and have 


competitors. Politicians have observed that 
local interests had to be conserved, that is 
that localities had to be bribed and they have 
bribed them as they thought best for the party, 
arguing that it is not wrong todo evil that 
good may come. I am amongst those who 
think that good has come from Conservative 


by the only methods possible with a petty an 
unpatriotic Opposition. That under these cir- 
cumstances corruption has seized upon every 
branch of our government is not wonderful. 
If Canada has any conscience, any sense, any 
business ability whatever, how can Con- 
servative domination be accounted for 
except by the fact that Reformers have 


admirable to lure the voter from his attach- 
ment to the old man and the old policy. While 


conscience, I do not hold for a moment that the 
Canadian elector is a fool. Conscience nas not 
been a factor in elections; self-interest has 
been and is. In seeking to seduce this self. 
interest into opposition to our real interests 
Reformers have been more active, more blame- 
worthy than Conservatives, 


* 


When it came to the great fight which has 


headed may turn out in their night shirts and 


be measured for a prize. In the meantime if 


the Scotch enthusiast wants a ‘‘keltie” regi- 
ment, let him sink his notorious frugality and 
pay for the plumes and pipes himself, 


* 
* * 


Poor Boulanger! His has been a brilliant 
though somewhat eccentric career. Thirty-five 
years ago he was a sub-lieutenant; five years 


sense to know that a slipper vigorously applied 
has much more educational influence than a 
stick of taffy. A kilted Highlander in this 
country isa guy. In actual service he would 
been simply outrun by their Conservative | 8¢t his bare legs frost-bitten on the first winter 
day he went out. He would have rheumatism 
for the balance of his life, and when he got too 
old tostrut would wonder how he was fool 
enough to go into any such piay-soldier 
scheme. If this silly freak is successful we 
may expect some colored barber to start a 
Hottentot regiment in which they won’t wear 
rule and that we have had the only good and | ®2ything but a long jab spear, a plug hat and a 
d streak of yellow paint. It would be quite as ser- 
sible and the uniform would be less expensive, 
though in actuai service the naked “‘ naygur” 
might be less valuable than the frost-bitten 
and rheumatic Scotchman. Iam partly Scotch 
myself and I like Scotchmen, but as a rule they 
are harder-headed and have more sense than 
is being exhibited by the promoters of this 
offered nothing better? They have not had | *ilted outfit. It should be called off. The peo- 


the men nor prcposed measures sufficiently | Ple are laughing at it, and if we must have an 
exhibition of Scotchmen’s legs, let a prize 


be offered at the fair next fall, when, if the 
I do not believe there is an active Canadian police do not interfere, the big-legged and yin- 


























patrick of Kingston, cream and pale blue silk 
costume, 


Dr. J. F. Danter, who for years practiced in 
Toronto, and is now living in Chicago, is visit- 
ing this city, representing the health resorts of 
New Mexico. He was the special commis- 
sioner of the American Health Resort Associa- 
tion and spied out the land for them in search 
of a suitable resort for consumptives. The 
doctor is now first vice-president of this ex- 
ceedingly beneficial organization, the object of 
which is to ascertain reliable facts concerning 
climate, health resorts and mineral waters for 
the information of the medical profession in 
America and Europe. 


Mrs; Frank Hodgins of Cloyewood, Rosedale, 
gives an At Home this afternoon, 


The Sunbeam Club of little girls held a bazaar 
at the residence of Mr. W. H. Howland, Queen’s 
Park, on Saturday last, in aid of the Old 
Women's Home. The energetic little ladies 
realized the handsome sum of sixty dollars 
from the sale of their wares. The members of 
this useful and praiseworthy circle are the 
Misses Minnie and Isabel Howland, Florence 
Baird, Eleanor and Lillian Goldstone, Evelyn 
Robertson, Editn Vandersmissen, Grace and 
Ethel Hogaboom, Olive Page and L. Stevenson. 































Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Robinson are back in 
Toronto and have taken up house at 25 Belle- 
vue avenue. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs, Cawthra.of Yeadon Hall enter- 
tained a number of friends at dinner on Wed- 


nesday. % 


Mr. J. Encch Thompson has returned from 
Europe. Mrs. Thompson and family will 
spend the winter in Geneva, Switzerland. 

Sd 


Monsieur F. Galbraith has returned from 


Paris. , 
* 


Mr. Charles Lindsay and family have returned 
to Beverley street from their summer residence, 
Buttonwood, on the Humber. 


Mrs. Dennistoun of Beverley street gave a 
very pleasant At Home on Tuesday afternoon. 
Amongst those present were: Mr, and Mrs. 
Stephen Jarvis, Major and Mrs. Leigh, Dr, 
and Mrs, Grasett, Dr. and Mrs, Burrett, Rev. 
D. J. and Mrs. Macdonnell, Mr. and Mrs, 
Aylmer, Miss Daisy Pringle, Mr. and Mrs, 
Lewis, Mrs. McKenzie, Mrs. Clarkson, Mrs. 
Cosby, Mrs. Robbin, the Misses Dupont, Veals, 
Tully, Smith, Shanly, Messrs, Campbeil, Smith, 
Strickland, Belcher and many others. 

e 


Among the many fashionables who graced 
Rotten Row this week in stylish turn-outs 
were: Lady Macherson, Mrs, Meyrick Bankes, 
Mrs. George Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Dobell of Que- 
bec, Mrs. Cockburn, Mrs. H. Hand, the Misses 
Beatty, Miss Frances Smith, Miss Park, Mrs. 


One of the prettiest weddings of the year 
was that which took place at St, 
Simon’s church last Wednesday morning, 


In great variety. 


Mrs. G, T. Blackstock has returned to Toronto. 
* 

Several small musicales have been held dur- \ ITT ( (( 
° 8 s 


11 and 13 King St. E., Toror.to, Ont, 
Special attention given to‘orders by post. 


AANOSA 


Are a revelation to people. Their 
tone is the incorporate voice of music. 
Their touch is inspiration to the 
player. 





Hear beside the Steck the now 
justly celebrated 
NEW SCALE DOVINION PIANO 
Also the old reliable 
DUNHAM PIANOS 
Sole agents-— 
FARWELL & GLENDON 
(Dominion Piano and Organ Co.) 
Warerooms : 68 King St West. 





Polish Your Furniture 


WITH 


Housekeepers’ 
Brilliantine 


It gives a better polish with less labor than any other 
furniture cream ever sold. 


Get a FREE SAMPLE and prove this for yourse'!. 
(Regular size 25c.) 


TO BE HAD AT 


MeARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


- - LINE - - 


FOR EUROPE 


8S. ETRURI4, OCTOBER 3 


W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


about closed at Ottawa, a ‘'hydraheaded | ago he was the hope and glory of France. 
monster of corruption” was as the leader of | Three years ago he made an ass of himself, 
both parties. The Reformers were gathered | that is, he did something which made him 
under the piratical flag even while they were | absurd. Though we are not French we have 
uttering the most pharisaical se1timents, | all done the same thing and can sympathize 
Partizanship was manifested in every vote, in | with him. In spite of ic he was still the hope 
every attack. They were met by an cqually | of those who believed in the possibility of 
indefensible partizanship on the other side, | France accomplishing her ‘‘ revenge” and was 
After the Grits had killed Sir Hector they | feared because of the rumor that he wes 
wanted to mutilate his corpse, The Conserva-| conspiring with the enemies of the re- 
tives very properly I think, refused. The man’s | public, and was expelled. Like Parne!] 
punishment has been severe. Even asitisit| he had his Kitty. The gold of his mic- 
is sufficient, and the punishment should never | tress, Madame Bonnemain, to the extent of 
be greater than is called forth by the crime | a million and a half of francs, was lavished to 
palliated by the circumstances and made | promote the cause of the man for whom she 
endurable by the fact that his judges | sacrificed her name and upon whom she had 
shared in the divide. Mercier may be | lavished the treasure of her virtue and affec- 
punished, he may not, though his sins| tion. Like La dame aux Camellias, she died of 
be as scarlet. It is evident that patriot-| consumption in July. The fame and popu!- 
ism has not inspired the Opposition: it | arity of the general were dying of the same 
is praiseworthy, from my standpoint at least, | deadly disease; friends were becoming cold, 
that the Conservatives have stuck together | the woman so devoted to him was dead, the 
and have refused to be bamboozled by spurious | fortune which had supported him was gone. 
sentiment. Mr. Abbott's cabinet is a new | Alone, despairing, he went out to her grave 
government, not responsible for the sins of | and his suicidal hand sent a bullet crashirg 
our dead, great man, and by the way I may re- | through his brain and he fell across the cold 
mark that there is no deader man in Canada | breast of his mistress’s grave, dead! The end of 
just now than Sir John Macdonald. a life and the end of a career; the end of 
os @ paragraph in history. Had I been in his 
Our politics as exemplified by our votes} place—a position I cannot imagine—I would 
proves that we are not undecided in our policy, | have done the same. It was all over. What 
but that we are utterly reckiess in our choice | use was there for him to live on? It is ccn- 
of men. The world will probably last long | tended that suicide is contrary to God’s law. 
after we aredead. The men we elect to poli-| There are a thousand kinds of suicide, A 
tical places, as a rule die before they have done | man may kill himself with drink, with opium ; 
anything. We may have noconseience. We | he may end his life by his uncontrollable f, c- 
have proportionately as much asthe rest of the | ulty of concentrating misery upon himself, but 
world. We haven’t any too much sense or our | why should penniless and unhappy Boulanger, 
prosperity wouid show it. We have enough at | who had been the idol of the most brilliart 
least to keep the Grit malcontents out of c ffice, | nation in Europe, drag on a wretched life 
Altogether it shows to me at least that we grinding a barrel organ or tugging at a string 
are doing the best wecan. Of many evils in | which kept a performing monkey from em- 
policy we are choosing the least; of man y men | bezzling the sous he collected ? 
we are choosing the worst. The problem before os 
us has been, I repeat, shall we buy or fight. Up We have all heard Boulanger’s March, 
to this period of scandal we have preferred to! What an ené ing! Wofe, quoting Gray's 
buy. From this out I hope we shall prefer to | Elegy, felt that “the paths of glory led but to 
fight. If French Canada has to be either pu:- | the grave,” Yes, indeed. Everything leads to | 
chased or punished—and that seems to be the | the grave, If there were nothing beyond it, 


The bride was Miss A. E. Mabel, only 
daughter of Captain Hooper of Rosedale, late 
of Her Majesty’s 76th regiment, and grand- 
daughter of Rev. Thomas Hooper of Albury, 
Surrey, and Venerable Archdeacon Coster cf 
New Brunswick. The bridegroom was Mr. 
Ernest J. Wood, son of Thomas Wood, E-q., 
of Richmond, Surrey, England. The bride, 
who was attired in a white satin dress 
and tulle veil, with orange blossoms, was 
attended by seven bridesmaids, Miss Mont- 
gomery Campbell, Miss K. G, Eddis, Miss 
Leamell and four little girls. Mr. J. Hooper 
Eddis was best man, the other groomsmen 
being Mr, Carter Troop and Mr, Hugh Hooper. 
The four little bridesmaids brought up the 
precession two and two, hand in hand, carry- 
ing baskets of exquisite flowers, They were 
the Misses Eleanor and Penelope Leith, Miss 
Gambier Bonsfield, cousins of the bride, and 
Miss Frances Harrison, They formed a pretty 
picture by themselves, dressed in long creamy 
frocks down to their feet and large white Kate 
Greenaway hats. It was a pretty sight to see 
the smallest bridesmaids, who were between 
three and four years of age, going up the steps 
holding up their long frocks, One of the little 
ones, Miss Gambier Bonsfield, as the bridal 
party withdrew into the vestry to sign the 
register, remained in the chancel, not quite 
sure where to go. As she stood alone before 
the altar, looking down the church, with her 
flowers in one hand and her frock held up in 
the other, as pretty a picture as one would 
wish to tee was presented. The service was 
choral. The bridal procession into the church 
was preceded by the choir, singing hymn 579, 
The ceremony was performed by Rey, Bertram 
Hooper, rector of Moncton, N. B., brother cf 
the bride, assisted by Rev. T. Street Macklem, 
rector of St. Simon’s, After the service the 
wedding party proceeded to Captain Hoopei's 
residence, where a reception was held, refrest - 
ments partaken of and the usual healths pro- 
posed and responded to. The bride and bi ide- 
groom left for Niagara early in the afternoon. 
* 





A house wedding in one of the beautiful new 
residences of which St. George street boasts, 


result of the whole matter—let us pound ter | the shortest route would be the best. Iema took p’ace on Thursday of last week, wken 








John Foy, Mrs. Strachan Cox, Mrs. and the 
Misses Rutherford, Mr, and Mrs. Percy Ruth- 
erford, Mrs. Riordan and Miss Bunting, Mre, 
and the Misses King-Dodds, Mrs, Albert 
Nordheimer, Mrs, A. K. S, Vankoughnet, 
the Misses Homer Dickson, Mr. and Mrs, 


John Small, Messrs. Hamilton McCarthy, G. 


Stimson, 1 Boyd, J. MacDonald, S. M. Jarvis, 


B. Cawthra, Fraser Dickson, S. Small, F, 
Beardmore, Vaux Chadwick, Major Harrison, 
Lieut, Lawrie and Dr. Frank Cowar. 


A pretty and fashionable wedding took place 
at All Saints’ Church, Cannington. The con- 
tracting parties were Mr, James A. Whiteside 
of the postoffice department, Toronto, eldest 
son of T, R, Whiteside of the Public School 
Board, Toronto, and Miss Helena Harriett 
Hoyle, eldest daughter of W. H. Hoyle of this 
place. The bride was beautifully attired in 
cream silk decorated with natural flowers, 
The bridesmaids were Miss Helena Whiteside 
of Toronto, sister of the groom, and Miss 
Hattie L, Mark of Lindsay, cousin of the 
bride, The groom was assisted by Mr. James 
Aikins and Mr, Arthur Crate, both 
of Toronto. The Misses Mabel and Edith 
Hoyle, sisters of the bride, were the 
little maids of honor. Mr. G. J. Hoyle and Mr. 
J. 1. Robiason acted as ushers, The ceremony 
was performed by Rey. A. E. Carswell, M.A., 
pastor of the church, assisted by Rey. C, H. 

(Continued on Page Eleven.) 
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Tourist Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


GAS FIRES 


| BARLOW CUMBERLAND 








FROM $6.00 UP 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
King and Victoria Streeter, Toronto 
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Getting Ahead of the Chaperone, 


























































In Rain and Sunshine. 


E shall have 
plenty of 
rain soon, to bal- 
ance the fine 
weather which 
has made Sep. 
tember of ‘91 
verily a golden 
month; and I 
went the other 
day to look at 
waterproofs in 
anticipation of a 
visitation from 
Jupiter Pluvius. 
If any one thing 
has evoluted 
from hideousness 
* to beauty, surely 
it is the waterproof cloak—from the smelly, 
sticky, funereal-looking garment which clothed 
our respected mothers some twenty years ago, 
to the dainty, light, shapely, becoming wrap 
which our sweet selves wear in wet weather. 
In my inspection of modish waterproofs I 
found pretty designs from three dollars and 
upwards—very mypch upwards—to the twelve 
dollar silk garment or the tweed finish, 
warm, substantial and fashionable. For dainty 
wear, a silk and wool mixture, in plaids, 
checks and stripes, can be had in excellent 
quality in warranted goods, for five dollars. 
And the shape and pattern of the rubber goods 
of to-day seem incapable of improvement. A 
jaunty, neat-fitting waterproof, which is long 
enough to conceal any sort of skirt for a wet 
day, makes rainy weather less of a bugbear to 
those stirring souls whose pastime or business 
takes them abroad, 
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Of making of bonnets there is no end. The 
porkpie crown, the pointed cone, the flat, bulg- 
ing beef-eater and the wide beaver brim jostle 
each other on the tall, brass uprights of the 
fashionable millinery shops. A pretty, light 
fawn hat for a little miss, with a wide beaver 
brim, would make the Humane Society mad, 
for it has a picnic party of sweet little blue 
cirds on it—no less than three are nestling 
among the fawn ribbon bows or perching on 
the brim, Another for little miss’s mamma has 
a beef-eater crown of cream velvet, a roll of 
black velvet for a brim, and a dozen 
soft little yellow tips cuddled all around the 
base of the beef-eater crown, and nodding in a 
soft dainty ring that could not buf be becom- 
ing. Another pretty little crimson or rather 
fareau red hat-bonnet, has the narrow brim 
slashed in squares, each square edged with a 
narrow jeweled band. This shape seemed very 





health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2 50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
on hand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a — Floral Tribates of all kinds made on short 
no! 


““§, TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


E respectfully in- 

vite your atten- 

tion toa new and choice 
selection of 


Paris, sontee and 





becoming and is perfectly novel. But among way Sore 

so many styles it is possible for every woman Pattern Bonnets 
to suit her own face, ifshe will but study it Hats and 
and not be deluded by the milliner or tempted 5 Toques 


by a taking novelty into rendering herself a 
guy for the remainder of the season. Some of 
the newest English felts, which are de rigeur 
for autumn and early winter, are square- 
crowned and slightly tapering, instead of 
softly dinted in the middle. The short face 
veil is coming back to favor, as it must, if a 
veil be worn with these trim hats. Some of 
the hatters and milliners show tweed hats, 
with a double fan of emall flat ribbon loops up 
and down the front, pressed and stitched 
trimly back, rather a stiff and trying decora- 
tion, Again comes a variation of the gathered 
and gilt-braided navy blue outing hat, being 
a wide-brimmed fine felt, caught up and fast- 
ened behind in five places and trimmed with a 
soft bow of very wide silk ribbon on thecrown, 
with the loops and ends coming forward. These 
hats cost $3.00 or $3.50, but are, to my mind, 
rather dowdy, except for very large, tall 
girls, 


\ 4 i Parisian Novelties 
| meee \cilings, Trimmings 
MISS BURNETT 
117 Yonge Street - Toronto 
have just opened the 


Ww" 
very latest styles in 


French, English and Am- 
erican Millinery Novelties. 
MISS PAYNTER 


Millinery | 3 Rossin Block 
Parlors King Street West. 


* 

I saw such a pretty apron the other day, 
which had a contrivance for sustaining the bib 
front which was more satisfactory than pins 
or shoulder straps. The model was of cream 
washing silk, with coffee-colored lace, and had 
a feather-stitched garniture in brown silk; the 
square bib had two long strips of the silk fast- 
ened to its upper corners. These were carried 
back over the shoulders, crossed behind like 
braces, passed through loops in the ends of the 
waist belt and tied in a trim bow, with the 
ends hanging. It was quite a decorative ad- 
junct to my lady’s dainty black silk dress. 

te 


63 King Street Wes'—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, wa 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


Ladies will find it an advantage to fnspect our goods 
before purchasing elsewhere. 


Fall Millinery 


Miss Stevens, 261 Yonge St. 


All the Novelties in 


Among October importations in coats I came 
across the Charles tbe Ninth, a beautifully 
fitted cloth coat to which a plush cape is 
attached on the shoulders, hanging thence full 
and free without being belted in at the back. 
This garment is delightfully graceful and pic- 
turesque, Black capes are to be worn with 
colored costumes, They are made of velvet, 
short napped plush and rich brocades. The 
neck must have a ruche of lace or feathers. 
The fashionable cocks’ feathers are the choice 
for aruche and the new fluffy black fur called 
Mongolian is very much favored for the same 
purpose, 


Fashion and Fabric from France 
England and America 


Mourning Goods in the Latest Style 


Fans and Perfumes, New Veilings 


omsinsSoue 


CHARMING Coats of medium and full depth, 


plain, trimmed Persian lamb and 
even; : — —" and Chil- 
JACKETS to see our selection of 


* 

Pretty little capes for the} theater and for 
driving are of light colored faced cloth, laven- 
der, blue, fawn or gray, lined with black satin 
and ruched round the neck with black lace or 
chiffon, with a deep frill falling on the shoul- 
ders—the cape part, which is gathered to a 
yoke under the frill of chiffon, is twenty-seven 
inches deep. Fancy the daintiness of one of 
these little capes made of lavender cloth edged 
with Russiap sable, opening over a Marie 
Antoinette fiction of sky blue chiffon, which 
crosses on the breast and is fastened at the 
back under the mantle. 
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Don’t fail 


Fall and Winter Coats 
Pattern Dresses 


and Stylish Materials 
For new wellang gowns. Tweeds for tailor-made costumes. 


212 YONGE STREET 
DIREOT 


IMPORTERS 


LADIES! 


WHY NOT BE BEAUTIFUL ? 


When by using 


Miraculous Water 


You can become so, Oures all Skin Diseases. 
For sale by all druggists, or by 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


In the autumn colors, fashion publications 
announce a slight falling off in richness of tint 
—green makes vigorous efforts to hold its own. 
tsrown comes in many shades and will be very 
popular—that delicate new brown, the very 
newest shade, is called choca and is a sort of 
creamy chocolate color. Faience is a delicate 
old blue, exquisite for a dress of ladies’ cloth, 
to be worn by a pure blonde, Serpent is a 
rich green, while datura is a purplish, dull, 
dark blue, useful and appropriate for elegant 
reception robes worn by ladies past their firet 
youth, Mandarin, a daring and vivid reddish 
orange, is only for the dusky brunette, whose 
clear complexion and deep-sbaded eyes are set 
off by a color no one else could successfully 
wear, La Mong, 


















The favorite plant for tableand parlor decorations. Fine 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


OUR interest to-day is in the 

millinery and mantle open- 

ings of this store. Shoppers will 

find with us what they do not find 

elsewhere. This is always the case 

with those who keep in front of 
the procession. 

The Hixon, the Vassar, the 
Lennox and the many other new 
styles will each have their attrac- 
tion as individual likings run. 

Interest will attach to the rich 
and multi-colored designs in rib- 
bons—gold and tinsel effects, two- 
toned ombre ribbons, reversible 
satin and terry velvet—and the or- 
namentation generally of the sea- 
son, whether in ribbons, feathers, 
tips or whatever is the fashionable 
vogue. 


No one will pass the mantle dis- 


play. A fashionable coat and a fashionable hat or bonnet 
—are you not set up then? You find both with us. Noth- 
ing that’s new in mantle stocks will be found missing. 
Take your cue from the story of a millinery and mantle 
ning as telling the tale of the season’s opening in all 
lines—silke, dress goods, muslins, underwear, etc., eto, 
The season's opening in all departments. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 





Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
3 Gerrard Street East 
Situations out of the city promptly attended to. 
Ladies’ work emporium in connection. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, etc. References: Lady 
Macpherson, Ohestnut Park; Mrs. Boddy, St. Peter's 
Rectory, Winchester St.; Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of To- 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O'Mahoney. 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 

oughly omnes with the fall and winter styles and modes. 

The latest French, English and American fashions. An 

early visit and inspection invited. 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 


316 Yonge Stree’, Toronto 
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OUR SPINAL SUPPORTING CORSET, o pees 
substitute for Plaster Ja-kets. Correspondence solicited. 


ASK FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 


A Tribute to the Memory of the Late 
Sie John A. Macionald 


A NEW SONG 


FOR BARITONE 
“A British Subject | was Born, a 
British Subject | Will Die” 
Words and Music by 8S. T. CHUROH 
PRICE 40 CENTS—A REALLY GOOD SONG 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 


63 King Street West, Toronto. 








J. C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


147 Yonge Street 
Are making the highest le 


of photographic work in de- 
trial 


partments. A will con- 


vince you. 


See Their Life Size 
Crayons 





Newcombe Pianos 
“The Finest Made in Canada ” 


Sean see well-assorted stock of Grand, Square and 
Upright Pianos, made from rare and choice woods, always 
on hand. 


PIANOS TO RENT 
OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & C0 


MANUFACTURERS WAREROOMS ; 


TORONTO MONTREAL 
107-109 Church Street. 2344 St. Catharines Street. 
OTTAWA 


68 Bank Street. 






ENGLISH TWEED 
MACKINTOSHES 


MADE TO ORDER 


THE GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 


12 King Street West 


Telephone 2394 











JAMES HARRIS 


MANUFACTURING 


FURRIER 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


The public will find 
my establishment — the 
best and: cheapest place 
in the city for 


tine Far boods 


Seal Garments a Specialty 
Perfect Fit Guaranteed 


99 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 


D. GRANT & Co. 


WILL SHOW ON MONDAY 


400 NEW PATTERN MANTLES 


Bought At 25 per cent. Discount 


40 PIECES NEW SEALETTES 


Extra Value 


Magnificent Display of Millinery. 
D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 




















VLUUE 


“ TNEQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 
9498 3 


All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel! is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


DENSOLINE 


Petroleum Jelly.) 


(SUPERIOR TO VASELIN E) 


The great skin healer and beau of the complexion. 
NATURE'S HEALING OINTMENT 
USB - 


Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin 
Cold Cream Densoline tor the mplexion 
Densoline Toilet Soap, made from Pure 


Petroleum Jelly, a 
un Aheee 


aac 
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Telephone 
Yonge &t. . 





{ Carlton St. 
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HAIR GOODS 
Ot all kinds, for Fashion, Convenience, Protection from 
ds, or necessity, constantly on hand. 


ARMAND'S HAIR GOODS 
Are noted as being of best finish and quality, and con- 
stantly in progress with improvements and fashion. 


BANGS, FRINGES, WAVES, WIGS, SWITCHES 
(All long hair) in great variety, color and price. 


GENTS’ TOUPEES AND WIGS MADE TO ORDER 
LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'S Hair Trimming, Singeing 
and Shampooing. 
HAIR DRESSING for Balis, Concerts, Weddings, Photos, 
etc. ° 
stock of Fine Perfumery and Toilet Articles for 


Ladies and Gentleimen. Hair Dyes and Dyed in every 
color and shade. 


HANDSOME GENTLEMEN'S HAIR-DRESSING 
PARLOR 


ARMAND’S HAIR & PERFUMERY STORE 
441 Yonge St., cor. Carlton 8t., Toronto, Canada 


DORENWEND'S 


Ie the Leading House for 
Fashionable 


BHAIR GOODS 


_ The latest and most = 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, mae. Switches 


ae ae ‘ FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
Tepes | A NEEERICAN 0} 
IL 
105 Yonge St 29 Adelaide St. West, Weneken” r 
Send for ciroular. Small samples can be obtained free of charge by applying 


at office. 
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THE PEER AND THE WOMAN |fratchtiet” pacing switiy"tp and dors) DESICCATED ROLLED OATS AND a 


































































































































with ghastly face and wild gesticulations. I 


sate week allast Aeaiten nad Sie tee his DESICCATED WHEAT. <a 






































































































































































































By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 


















































































* white lips moving rapidly in frantic supplica- forty 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. tion. But to =e is silent. He will tell me ° tort ee 
nothing. He will bear his grief alone, and in These are not steamed, but contain all the original flavor. They are quickly cooked, partly w 
BOOK il.—CHAPTER I. to Mr. Carlyon. He bowed so awkwardly, and | silence, and he will not suffer me to speak of digested and very popular. Those who want a superior dish of porridge thould. use the Desic. aene 
IE DE FEURGET'S CONFIDENCES; THE VILLA | blushed like a school girl, but I liked him bet- | j¢ to him, Sometimes I long to throw my arms | cated Rolled Oa: and Desiccated Wheat, put up in 4-pound packages only. Try them. Ask pf at 
— RANEAN ter than any of the rest. He was quite tall, | ground his neck and to implore him to let me your grocers for them, in packages with “ Our National Foods” trade mark, and made by Ms 
oF a a oa and had such a bright open face with blue eyes | share it with him, but something in his man- nearly 
a on petetehy, wey, ee om ae oe eee ie just wet — ner always checks me, and I core not. ts EL AND N AT I N AL F D LIM I D RONT aro Tih 
° eres & expec only nicer. en ere was Sieur. with him for my sole companion R 0 00 (0 ( TR ) T0 a 
Awe trom the convent, poalt oo dle os DAubron. owas a tall, callow young am. a cone : ’ ? THE ] ° ’ 0 d red. I 
world of which we girls wu ’ lack mustache and eyes, and rather 
and—dull ! Once ‘should have laughed at the camhpien teeth. I didn’t like him at all, He sana fee ag i prem Pe eT ot N.B.—There is no mistake about it. Our Breakfast Cereals in packages are the best in the would 
very idea, and laughed more than ever at the | jooked at me coldly, and yet familiarly, and | through the half-open window. Mr. Carlyon4 world. There is but one cataract like Niagara and but one food like our Desiccated Wheat. in one 
idea of being driven to write down all my bowed so low that I thought he must be going was there, standing just inside the doorway | Try it. It oad 
oe in —— ee Pen 1 | to kiss =. ane or ee A a abs bh | With bis hands in his trowsers pockets, and ak 
wish I were a made such a ridiculous little speec a : 
were anywhere but here! And yet I dare not = about the unexpected pleasure, and ali ae “Rviseatiy he lool donee tae to life. Atlantic City seems to be the cheapest | and put them all into his capacious vest physic 
tell mon pere so, for it would make him ved | that sort of nonsense. I took care to pretend | ine, and was disappointed—very disappointed | of all summer resorts for either the best | pockets. Ty 
unhas py—very angry, too, l expect. He would | 1o¢ ¢o hear it, and I turned my back upon him he appeared—to find the room empty. Should | OF, moderately good accommodation. For a| A friend who was standing near, and who gaid Ji 
call me ingrate! undatiful ! mechante! Ab! I | 4 soon as I could. Mr. Brown, Mr. Carlyon’s | | stay where I was and take the chance of his | refreshing extreme take Bar Harbor. There | had watched the operation with a good deal of dow. 
know exactly what he would say. 1 suppose } tutor, was the last of the three to whom I was finding me, or should I goin? I did not hesi- | are oiogn there among those who live | curiosity said: ‘-Wherefore?” ‘Simply thie, The 
he is fond of me, too! He must be! He buys) introduced. He was rather a young-looking | tate long. I went in. handsomely and entertain largely whose ex- | my boy,” replied the man addressed. “I am compl 
me pretty things, and he is always bidding me | man with red hair and whiskers, large spec- |- He wasin the act of quitting the room when | penses run all the way from fifteen thousand | in a business where I have to give away a good the Ad 
amuse myself. But how can I when I am al- | tacies and a very feeble expression. He didn't I entered it, and I had to call him back. He| dollars to twenty-five thousand dollars per; many cigars. I ama man who likes a good jike th 
ways alone? He is so fond of solitude himself | j,0; at all the man likely to have any authorit turned round and came towards me at once, | season. There are others, again, and these | cigar, I cannot afford to give a kind of not vé 
that I suppose he thinks it is best for everyone | over anyone—least of all over a high-spirited | with a pleased smile on his handsome boyish | Comprise the greater number, whose living | cigars that 1 smoke myself, so I buy a day’s impuls 
else too; but itisso dull. He takes me out— | },,. like Arthur Carlyon. face expenses are kept well within from seven to | supply and cut the ends off. Then I buy some streng 
never! I have not a single girl friend—not Very soon after my arrival, a strange man- | +: Hope I’m not disturbing you, Mademoiselle | ten thousand dollars ; and more than one could | cheap ones. When it is necessary for me to Dic 
one; and not even an acquaintance of the | .ryant—we only kept three maids at the villa, | go Feurget,” he said, apologetically. ‘‘ You see-| be named, and these among the old conserva- give away a cigar I pull out a handful and of- seller 
other sex. Annette tells me that they call). he must have been engaged specially— | Sour father and old Brown—my tutor, you | tive, moneyed, and aristocratic families of | fer one to the person, whoever he may be. He tive of 
him the misanthrope in the village. It is very | announced that dinner-was served. Mon pere | [now—are deep in a discussion on Routseao, | Boston and New York, whose summer ex-| thinks that the ones with the ends cut off 1 seat th 
disagreeable to have a father who is a misan- | .:ed Mr, Carlyon to take me in, and the poor | and D’Aubron ts as sulky as a bear about some. | Penses, all footed, would hardly run over five | have had in my mouth, and takes one of the _ Jasp 
thrope ! boy did blush so when he gave me hisarm. I | thing or other, and you see-—” thousand dollars. Up.on the Catskills is | cheap ones, whereby I save a good many do!- illness 
I wonder whether he has really any great | was giad it was he, though, for I felt that I | “I stopped him, laughing. another gisce where the “bloods” spend | lars in the course of a year and also keep my- or 
trouble. SometimesI think that it must be | .pouldlikehim. When we reached the dining- “You needn’t make 80 many excuses for | Money. rge Gould pays forty dollars aday. | self on good terms with the people to whom it and - 
so, and then I feel very sorry for him. room—a room which we scarcely ever used—I | ooming in to talk to me,” I said. “It isn’t | Mrs. i toy to pay that much for wine ; is necessary to give cigars. “Do 
thought so when we came back from that aw-| had quite a surprise. There was some new complimentary. I'm very glad to have you, | everyday. But you can live there for a few SRE! EMO is awe 
ful visit to England! What a terrible time | furniture, which I had never seen, and the I’m sure. You're not interested in Rousseau, | dollarsaday if you want to. The result of A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of De ; a. Ye 
that was! Those poky little lodgings, that | table was beautifully decorated with silver and | then?” * | these inquiries is that there is no limit to the Kathenine b the Tevet Wal ; sort ; St. : 7 
awful funeral we went to, and his strange | ciass and choice flowers, The conservatory, | = Not I,” he answered, coming and standing | Price one can pay for a summer outing. arine by the tower, by Walter Besant , into 
manner all the time! It makes me shudder to | Which had been empty ever since we had been b ide a6 the window, “Seems to me th s The eens the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss stretch 
think of it all, And why should we have | a: the villa, was filled with palms and exotics y my 6 h ti habeas of a chan. J ih Braddon ; In the Heart of the Storm, by the know- 
changed our name while we were there, too! | 514 fountain was playing softly in the mid. ne Neiemtit? eB enap. Jolly | Every housewife has an interest in keeping author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are healch. 
Ah! it was all very odd; but there was one | gj. with colored lights hung around, so as to nig nf ae d. “I t h her hands soft and white. Women who di among the late issues in the popular Red Let. A ms 
thing about it whieh I aball sever forget. . : fall upon the spray. Then there were two men- | pal seen an j eying i when a ane ag Ho > thelr Gomestie ae ae Rare f ae ter Series, and can be had at all bookstores, oe 
Ah, well, you have one advantage, you great | .-+vants to wait at table, and from the many long have you been in St. Marien, Mr Carlyon?” w € 0 h ous sly 
untidy note book, though you're a queer sort of | gainty courses I knew that there must be a ; — and puckered the hands, and worked havoc . tive. | 
companion you won't tell tales, and I can con- wenn cook downstairs, for usually cur din- t ag soy days; that is all. Idon't know | With the clothes, | That was until they heard A Solution at Any Cost. not kn 
fess to you what I wouldn't even whisper to/ ners were quite plain. I tried to look quite hould pave stopned 1 ly | Of Lessive Phenix. And then a new era! Giddings—Did they catch the fellow that was no 
anyone in the world, not even to Annette, ioe dignified, as though I were not surprised and aie oaher seat cae the pl an” ong, only dawned of comfort = happiness. Pe trted te pe Mrs, Weights ccket yesterday So the 
though she isa Nala. — girl, she is a dread- | wore quite used to it all, but I’m afraid I was- “ And do you like it?” enix Is a name to conjure with. wley—No ; but he gave himself up. wilder! 
would like, oh, so much, to see} _; i washing anything. It is not a chemical Giddings— What did he do that for ? were; 
Seas bent eae more. I wonder if he has even | ™ et successful. itd envanebin Garten oe - — ” —-< —— poky : a powder. It makes white clothes whiter and| Rawley—To force her to testify whether she io heal 
thought of me at all? I don’t ee so! He! dinner time. Mr. Carlyon soon found his a Sens de oar, ‘place eo well er pely- omens on befamites 5 ond, a ee had a pocket or not. looked 
is a great noble, mon pere says, and we are— | tongue, and amused me very much. He told It's a great deal too hot here f : sh, and brig irasc 
well, nobody very much. I wish that we were | oi)" about his home, and his horses, and Dent pou ‘tea tesco?” ere for me. | kitchen. Ask your grocer. There Are Hundreds Like Him an arti 
different, that everything was different. How | g, , and about the scrape which he had got ‘:No, Idon’t think so,” I answered. “But : \° a 
I wish that we were of his order, and could | into ‘at college through a practical joke, and | then, of course, I never attempt to go out in A Marvelous Science. Smith—One of Jones’ sons was an idiot. roan 
go somewhere, to a great dance ora reception, | which had resulted in this continental trip. the middle of the day, and perhaps Iam mo What became of him ? Reuber 
and meet him unexpectedly, and he would be | He talked so frankly about everything, and | sed to it, too. You see I have lived in France Brown He got a positiontas « track-driver, an 
so surprised, and——but this is awfully silly. | said such odd things, that I laughed more | ail my life.” A. +... and is getting along well. the dee 
I mustn't write any more nonsense like a °j | than, I am afraid, was quite proper. Then my | « How well you speak English!” he said, ad- £1 ab tT bids lath | abt« * = oe Fre 
I shall begin to ashamed of myself, and | father and Mr. Brown started a literary con- miringly. ‘* Your people are all French, then vy } oa il esti t B t) 
sine ela targiee’cl'sboat ae bys | romulen- nich seemed ta Peeone vary Ive. |Fanppowe : ene a 
oo esting to both of them. Monsieur D'Aubron le! What grim irony it so comm 
time! Of course he has—and yet I wonder | sione remained almost silent, and paid atten- eee oe have known eans a a eo 2 a ss 
whether he has quite? He must see so many | tion to his dinner. Several times my father his simple words gave me! I leaned back in —; = PES pr ‘i I 
girls ever so much nicer than I am, and they | reluctantly broke off his conversation with Mr. my chair, and for a few moments I torgot his the aa 
must all like him. Ah me, how dull Iam a Brown and spoke courteously to him, but very existence. My thoughts were no longer com . 
what er world thisis! I wish that the result was always the same. Monsieur my own ; they had strayed back through the ot er 
could think of something fresh to do, or —_ D'Aubron was evidently suiking. At last, | jong dull years of my girlhood, back to my ing, an 
something would happen; I wouldn't — mon pere left him alone, and I was glad of it. | earliest remembrance. Everywhere they were a 
much what! Of course it won't though. How I did dislike that man. I positively hated | Graped in sadness. Was there not as’ crocl mS 
think I'll go to bed, and get up and see the sun | him, There was somehow an indefinable air of loneliness in the very thought that my memury oo 
rise. Gocd night, you stupid old book. . - . | wickedness about him. I knew that he was a was power'ess to recall even my mother's face’ a 
Last night I way pray:ng for a change of any | had man, and a woman's instinct is rarely at | When I strove to think of her my mind was a or oe 
sort. Well, it has come; and, slight though it | f.4)¢ in such matters. dull blank. Through all those long weary ’ Al h 
is, Tam glad of it. Sometimes mon perc seems | Now and then I found myself watching my | years of childhood, of girlhood, and now of carymens ” 
to weary Of his Gull, learned books and bis | tathee, partly in wonder, partly in admiration. | Tomanhéod, there had Leon no due to cue fen va = > 
long, lonely walks and visits to his sick pen-| |; was hard to believe that this was the same | me, no ong nearer than stern old Matetms ; surpris 
sioners, and then he goes off down into the | joo:, had been such a dead weight upon my | Duponte, my head governess at the convent THE CHANCE = 
little town and into the Casino reading vom. man whose morose moods and gloomy, troubled | and even now were things much better? I had SN J oe 
never stopping there very long, and seldom | happiness, He was an admirable host. Not- & father, it is true, but a father who had only a oo seta . P Samii g fos 
aotng Se Lies ane withstanding his —_ a ~ ——— cold distracted sort of affection to offer me ~outinnapusatl’ tame ae and ,come for the bargains in fur- cae 
. > rfectly easy and natural, and one wou : : a es . “re 
nay, he generally comes back more restless and | }.r¢ Noumht that he had made a ¢pecial study Sa whe men oecay cae Lagi yes ; ~~|niture and carpets offered by us. pursuit 
melancholy thanever. This week he has been | of entertaining dinner-guests. ‘There was a as to our relatives, our past, and my mother,| Widow O'Hara—Oi wint to see a fortune- Wes aT ry, sure. | 
twice—a very rare occurrence ; and this after- | yiet cordiality in his manner which, coupled | with stern silence or agitated admonitions. | teller yistherday, an’ she tould me Oi'd have e are leading the business of of Jas 
noon, on his return, he called me to him and | with the dignified courtesy of his speech, made Perhaps the tears glistened in my eyes for a| #0 Offer from a foine bandsome man _ wid * 1: , abt * manus 
Shee ed ene ceeaiees ee DP resstee him, to my mind, perfectly a, The, moment at Mr. Carlyon’s innocent lassen beautiful curly hair an’ phwishkers, widin a furnishing homes with dependable oases 
’ - too, his appearance was so much altered. e ; | morth, seme 4500 2 edits 
Eh a3 them. Of course I was very oe weary langour, which had dwelt in his face and = gg Ry my poet i tome Corrigan—Sure, ’tis wondherful phwat thim | qualities and lowest prices. If the lea 
Re but, on the whole, I was pleased. Why should | gujied his eyes so long, was gone, and it was inful chord, and he looked up at me appeal. | fortune-tellers knows! fj } 1 Jos2p 
i —_ oes ' od live Sean etnias = succeeded by a gentle animation which trans- fog : PP cnenptdlighansiipiiiiasitemiinin you nd the equal of our reoutte 
since we com ‘ ch, i ‘a B be pus 
such a thing had happened. Perhaps mon pere fa —— a oon Senay as a Reuares i. a a bow ee i sneer 8| We Will Tell You How to Save a Few Dol- $ 6. 50 Sideboards and dis 
meant at last to break Seen i strange, As soon as it seemed to me that the proper | Was ® lum . gry lars Travelling to New York. wenties b, Table Then | 
melancholy ways and have seaniteree x “p | time had come, I rose and left them to their | © «Of course not,” I answered lightly. “ You | ., You have a beautiful sail across the lake b 7-50 Extension Lables dead y 
people. If he only would, it would be so much | wing Mr. Carlyon, being nearest, opened the | have said nothing clumsy, either, And now | the staunch steamer Empress of India, whic a Su; off all 
nicer. There were no ladies, he said, only | door for me, and in his hurry man to tread | we'll have some tea, shall we not? Do you | leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily, except 11.75 Bedroom Suites could : 
gentlemen ; but of course I knew this, for he | y5on my skirts and tear them bad y. But I| mind ringing the bell?” y Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway « Wi ele Backs under 
could scarcely have asked ladies to dine here, | couldn't feel angry with him. He looked so He sprang up with unnecessary haste, and | 8°lid train from Port Dalhousie, costing only 1.65 ire Cot Beds a stor 
even had he known any, without their having | Jorry and distressed at his awkwardness, and | rang it with quite unnecessary vigor. lordered es Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. nts to the 
called on me first. He was going away to his | nade so many incoherent but evidently sin- | some tea from the alarmed servant, who came | 20U can also leave via Grand Trunk at 2.00 bedsteads (and | 
ST ie ete eee nee cont! | cane apologies that I felt quite sorry for him. | hurrying in. After that conversation lan- | -10p-m., 4.55 p.m. and 11 p.m, On the 4.55 p.m. Etc. E joe 
i coaxed him into having tea oe me on the | So [ smiled and told him that it did not matter, guished for a few minutes, and as Mr. Carlyon | ‘Tain the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pull- Séc.,-2 6c. Jasper 
balcony, and then he told me all about it. and that Annette could repair the mischief ina | sti)] appeared distressed, 1 was obliged to try | ™80 Sleeper, Toronto to New York. Dining . : . with m 
"You are a very curious young person, | few minutes, which was not quite true. Then and expiain to kien a Thatle ¥| cars attached to all trains for meals. For The chances are nine to one Reut 
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till I've told you 7 ee it, When I was at | came and did the best she could with some | «byt | feel very Moake scmetimes, and your | Empress of India and Grand Trunk. S. J.| Youll pay more money ; and then with a 
the Casino on Monday there was a n't know | Pins, for I did not feel like changing my dress. | words seemed to remind me of it,’ I have no | Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. . Ss a ee 3s sides, 1 
English boy there with his tutor. I don’t know | | had seen my father look approvin Sas i | one het edie tere we give credit at cash prices. after h 
why, but I took rather a fancy to him, and as | 5441 knew myself that it looked nice. So i 4 - ’ time. 
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is ; 44 we were at the same table we talked together 


* But — have some friends, of course ?” 
for some time. Of course he told me all about 


let Annette patch me up as wellas she could,| J shoo my head a lictle sadly. 








“ ; d listened with a smile to her voluble com- “ 
himself—an Englishman always does that. It | °” ; None? jones,” said the excited young man, getting on little v 
seems th at bis name is Cathyen, an d he is oup- _ as. ag clumsiness of all men, especi it looked quite distressed and bewildered, his feet and speakin with the eagerness of . |HOME FURNISHING HOUSE ronal 
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a unless someone manages to put a stop to it the | the house, which is built in the Swiss style, | looked round, and he forgot to finish his sen- | who made George Ferguson any better than—”’ ’ was b: 
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accepted at once, and sol am sorry to say did | mid-day. The former, cloudless and of deepest . 4 rE ak Miss Kajones, yawning dismally. ““You are out at 
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arm. Then he took me up, and introduced me | reserved, but since that d 1 visit to 
to our guests. They were all talking together | London, which I can never forge I 
when I entered, but they left off at once, and | wonder sometimes whether his mind is 
there was such a silence that it made me feel | not giving way. Kind and charitable though he 
quite uncomfortable, especially when I looked | is to the ae and gentle in his manners and 
up and found them all staring very hard, as | speech, his good deeds seemed to bring him 
though surprised to see me. Afterwards I | little peace or satisfaction. Always he seemed 
found out that my father had never mentioned | to be struggling with some hideous trouble or 


the waiter, who ingeniously arranges the 
change so that adime or a quarter sticks in 
the center of the tray, and what man who 
wants the world to believe that he is blooded 
will fish for that coin? The Casino waiters 
make a good day’s pay each out of tips 
worked in that way. The story comes from 
Cape May of a man who paid one hundred and 
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* My gracious!” he exclaimed, drawing back 
for a critical survey, ‘‘ you're the image of him 
like he was when we come here—and——” 

* And his body is as big now as mine was 
then ?” the other suggested, urbanely. 

“That's jest about so, D:. Haden.” 

“And it looks to you as though I had b2en 
drowned, and he stood here before you alive?” 

**To jedge by the ’pearances, yes. Oaly——” 

** Well, only what?” 

‘Only there was his foot. 
wa’n’t his foot.” 

“ Ah, yes. He had only one foot. 
false one has become detached?” 

**Gone along with the clothes, I guess.” 

* No doubt. 

* Bat what I can’t guess, doctor, is how them 
clothes got off'n him.” 

Joseph wouldn’t do any needless lying. He 
was inclined, rather, to economiz; in the guilt 
necessary for his enterprise. He was no reck- 
less criminal. S-ill, the time had clearly come 
to murder Reuben. Nor was it to be done 
thoughtlessly, The manner and means had 
been planned already. 

** You think I resemble my brother, as he 
was when we cameinto the woods together, 
Reuben?” he remarked, 

“ Like ez two peas,” was the reply. 

** All caused by the treatment, Reuben. I 
was too fleshy to suit my notion, and so I 
reduced myself—you see.” 

Reuben passed a hand dazedly across his own 
brows. He was not used to hard thinking, 
= these strange occurrences made his head 
ache, 

“Great thing, the Turkish bath,” Joseph 
continued, ‘‘In five minutes it would make 
you unconscious of the headache you've got 
now. Come, sit down here and try it. Oh, 
yon needn't undress. I'll apply it to your head 
only. 

The guide did not consent to the proposed 
treatment. But he permitted it, and so he is 
dead. His demise was very singular. If he 
has come to his senses yet he must review the 
event with keen interest, arising not so much 
from a personal concern as from that pride of 
distinction which should exist in a man who 
has been drowned on dry land. 

‘* Will it hurt me?” Reuben asked as the 
eee eee was being puckered tightly around 

s neck, 


















































An Elaborate Murderer. 


winmen, who at the outset of this pos- 
aitie case were in the station at the outer end 
of an Adirondack railway, had been physical 
counterparts at birth ; but between the age of 
forty winks and forty years they had grown 
so. his aoe 
tell how they became too alike ugain in a 
waa very singular indeed. Jasper Haden 
was lean. Joseph Haden was fat. In that 
disparity of size lay the contrast which had 
nearly obliterated all oe Both had 
grown to precisely the same height, and it is» 
not likely that their skeletons, if the two hun- 
dred pounds of flesh had been removed from 
the one and the one hundred from the other, 
would have shown any marked contrast, save 
in one particular—Jasper had lost his left foot. 
It had b2en cut offattheankle. N evertheless, 
he had won in a ficet mercantile race for wealth, 
while his rss had lagged in poverty as a 
sician and surgeon, 
ent wo tickets for Tupper Lake and return,” 
gaid Jasper to the young man inside the win- 
w. 
“a face of Jasper was emaciated, and its 
complexion was wan. Many invalids go into 
the Adirondacks and die there. Jasper looked 
like that kind of a traveler ; but in fact he was 
not very badly off for health, and he had an 
impulsive way of using his fair degree of 
trength. 
5 Did you say, ‘and return?’” the ticket 
seller asked, with a look and a tone commisera- 
tive ot the man, who apparently was buying a 
seat that he could never sit in. 

Jasper was sensitive about his false show of 
illness, and very retaliatory, too. He reached 
through the window, gripped the young man 
and hauled him half way out. 

‘Don't hurt him,” Joseph interposed. ‘ He 
is aware now that you’re not ina precarious 
state of health,” 

* Yes,” the assailed fellow said, going back 
into his seat like a rubber doll that had been 
stretched and then let go off. ‘*‘ Yes—yes—I 
kaow—you're not in a precarious state of 
health.” 

A man with sidelong eyes and edgewise atti- 
tudes watched the episode with very conspicu- 
ous slyness. That man was aprivate detec- 
Sometimes he feared that people would 





I mean only there 
So the 


tive. ** After a minute or two you won't feel it,” 
not know tis noe 2 ~ my aioeon a was the sincere reply, “ and your headache will 


be gone entirely.’ 

By this time the upper end of the sack was 
fitted to the neck so tightly as to choke. 

** We will vary the use of this thing to suit 
your case,” the operator went on. ‘Oh, don’t 

asp. Your breath will not bother you after 
just a little.” 

Nor did it. —— slit the bag at the bottom, 
a - up over Reuben’s head, and gripped 

t tly. 

= Fou'l smother me,” the victim panted, 
with a convulsive shake of his bagged head. 

“Tl give you some air,” and the assassin 
kept his word by are his hold sufficiently 
to make an aperture. ‘‘ Now, sit down quietly 
on the ground, Reuben. It’s got to be done, 
you know, and the quicker it’s over the sooner 
you'll be comfortable.” 

It was at this point in the experiment that 
Reuben became greatly amazed. In recalling 
it to memory (if his present condition of mind 
pooedes him to be retrospective) he will recol- 

ect that the novelty of the homicide was 
He sat down on the ground 
obediently. Over his head, but leaving a 
small open space, the reversed bag was 
bunched in one hand by Joseph, who with 
the other took up a pailful ot water and pour- 
ed it into the opening. So Reuben’s head 
was as completely submerged as though he 
had been at the bottom of the pond. 

For a minute or two there was a great deal 
of commotion. If Reuben had not tried, in the 
absence of air, to breathe the water his violent 
strength might have availed him ; but he had 
enjoyed no experience with such unexpected 
circumstances, and his futile writhings and 
contortions seemed to be actuated by a con- 
fused belief that he might swim out of the 
difficulty. Joseph twisted the bag with all his 
might, thus forcing the water down around 


S» the Hadens had not disappeared into the 
wilderness a week before he knew who they 
were; how rich was the one who looked poor 
in health, and how poor in money the one who 
jooked rich in health ; and the reason why the 
irascible one limped was that the left foot was 
an artificial member, 

Toe twins encamped on the shore of Bascom 
Pond, and fished and hunted with the heip of 
Reuben Brown, an Adirondack guide. Reuben 
showed them how to hook the trout and bullet 
the deer. and he was their proxy in much of 
the sports which proved at all dangerous to 
the dumb creatures, 

Bat he has never revealed the fact of their 
failure as sportsmen, not only because it was 
a professional secret, but also for a reason 
which will presently appear. The hunting and 
the fishing, such as they were, went on for a 
few days ordinarily. The campers told one an- 
other that they liked the discomforts of camp- 
ing, and they convinced themselves that the 
dampness of the rainy days, the chilliness of 
the windy nights, and the lack of sanitary 
things all the time were conducive to robust 
vigor. Jasper Haden never realized the truth 
or falsity of these theories. He.died in Bas- 
com Pond, 

Although Jasper was a quick-tempered man, 
as we have already seen, the reader will be 
surprised to learn that it was not he who killed 
the suave and unctuous Joseph, but it was 
Joseph who killed Jasper. The murder was 
far from an impulsive act. It was a coolly cal- 
culated achievement, looking to a transfer of 
fortune from the man of sordid mercantile 
pursuits to the man of jovial professional jlei- 
sure. Joseph would be the only natural heir 
of Jasper in case of the wifeiess, childless 
man’s death, and there was no willin exist- 
So, when the brothers capsized their 


wondrous, 


a Reuben’s head. 
canoe while fishing, and it was not likely that 7s ‘ si 
the lean one would sink and the fat one float, | al kicking,” he cried. ‘‘Do you jhear 


Jos3ph did not depend upon such natural 
results. He clung to the overturned boat, and 
pushed his brother off, until a most deliberate 
and diabolical fratricide had been committed. 
Then he removed the artificial foot from his 
dead victim and pocketed it carefully, stripped 
off all the clothes and placed them where he 
could recover them later, and hid the bod 
under water by means of a rope an 
a stone. ‘‘Reuben,” said Joseph Haden 
to the guide, upon returning to the tent 
(and here see how the murderer kept 
his conscience clear of any lie) “‘my brother 
Jasper has been drowned, and | have escaped 
with my life.” 

Reuben went to search for the body of the 
dead Haden, leaving the live Haden shivering 
with a chill, for his clothes were wet, and, be- 
sides, a man naturally feels a creepy sensation 
after he has murdered a brother for tue first 
time. The guide rowed hither and thither, 
peering down into the pond and reaching with 
a paddle, but never finding Jasper in the dark 
little water-pit into which he was sunken. He 
returned to the tent after an hour or two and 
saw a thing that astonished him. 

Joseph Haden sat enveloped from neck to 
heels in a big bag of rubber. Steam was es- 
caping a little at the throat and the exposed 
face looked parboiled. The inclosed man was 
taking a Turkish bath, by shutting himself in 
with a lighted lamp, after the manner common 
out of the woods, but Reuben didn’t know it. 

“fam taking precautions against a cold,” 
Joseph said. ‘I'm a physician, you know, and 
Iam fully aware of the danger of pneumonia 
following the chill I have had.” 

Reuben hai heard of folks boiling with rage, 
and he was now impressed vaguely with the 
thought that this bagged man was_ boiling 
with grief for his drowned brother. If so, he 
was bound to be well done, for he sat there 
hour after hour until nightfall, with the per- 
spiration dripping from his head down the 
outside of the bag, inside of which the accumu- 
lation of water threatened to rise high enough 
to extinguish the lamp. The fire did burn itself 
out at length, and then the simmering man 
tumbled weakly from the seat. 

“Take off the rubber,” he whispered. 
‘That's it. Now lay me out straight, and rub 


Reuven heard him, but couldn’t say so; and, 
whether in obedience or not, his resistaace 
ceased, and he soon lay drowned to death on 
the sun-dried ground. 

But it is not blithesome or jocose to be alone 
inthe woods with two men whom you have 
murdered, and Joseph Haden, moreover, was 
filled with personal regret for the sacrifice of 
feeling which his enterprise had demanded. 
Besides, he knew that a most inconvenient and 
painful ordeal still awaited him. He had 

ut himself into a restored resemblance of 

is deceased brother; he had. caused the 
body to assume the proportions of his own 
as last seen by relatives and friends; he 
had silenced the only witness of any of the 
process ; he was coats to go out into civiliza- 
tion with the now indisputable lie that the 
two men had been drowned accidentally in the 
lake—except that one important act remained 
to be done. If Joseph Haden was to be ac- 
cepted without suspicion as Jasper Haden 
then the dead twin must have two feet and 
the survivor only one. 

Joseph was not a man to enter upon an im- 
portant undertaking without calculating it to 
a climax, nor to stop in his endeavor before he 
had done his utmost to reach the ultimate suc- 
cess. He was a surgeon, and well aware of the 
bother and unpleasantness of amputating his 
own foot. But he felt that the two other per- 
sons concerned had suffered considerable an- 
noyance and he would not permit himself to 
hesitate in Suing his duty by the affair. Su he 
excised his left foot at the ank!e, and it was an 
excellent piece of surgery, well worthy of a 
full report to his medical society, if he had not 
felt an obligation of professional eer: 

Joseph allowed himself a week for the 
wound to get along in the process of healing. 
With a skilful and uncommonly solicitous 
surgeon in attendance, the case had no mishaps 
or complications. When all was ready he went 
to the nearest settlement, introdu himself 
as Jasper Haden, reported the death of Joseph 
and the guide, and arranged for their burial. 
There was no arousal of suspicion in the minds 
of the rustics who had to do with the inquest 
funeral andinterment. Several relatives an 
acquaintances of the Hadens came, but there 


. Hard—harder— | was no cause for incredulity. There was a 

theteeh Hrd vo or well ere — Mie the ye dead Haden, — 
- , and tired the | the surgeon attac 8 severed member 
aie en eeree. oon seen On c to his ethers ankle ina manner which, being 


uninvestigated, was not discovered. There 

was aslim and single-footed live Haden, for 

he wore the artificial foot. Who could sus- 
t? 

It was almost a month later when the false 
Jasper Haden arrived at the station at the 
outer end of the Adirondack railway. 

“Ah! I see that I guessed wrong that you 
wouldn’t need a return ticket,” said the young 


‘*Now,” Joseph said, “I'll turn in for the 


night,” 

Wra ped thickly in blankets, he slept on the 
bed of homahe until morning, but at dawn he 
started off on a brisk walk of five or six miles 
before breakfast, of which he ate sparingly of 
lean meat only. Denes 4 ensuing five days 
the guide was astonished by the amount of 





hich this 
aaa ar are or Penne man behind the window. “How uncertaia 
‘““Hadn’t we oughter go out ’n give notice of | life is! Your brother looked so robust and 
your brother’s death ?” Reuben once s healthy : 


“Go and make one more hunt for his " 
was the reply, “‘and if you don’t find it we 
will quit the camp in the morning.’ 

Reuben did find it, and good reason why. 
Joseph had loosened it from the rope and stone 


** And I am alive, although no better. for my 
saa trip, thanks to and—and—”" as he 
limped on the still sensitive stump of his left 


] 
“nen he looked across the room and saw the 


an h fi and then fied from it as it | same detective who had loun there at the 
a tefed an he habitual! pe caphatens eae s. the cuees o start. The guilty man 
Sights if ible. He looke ng enough, anc : 

however, to see that it had bloated to much | ‘ You here?” he faltered. 


“Oh, yes ; I'm here, sir,” and the spy glanced 
furtively at the lame foot. 

Instantly the criminal felt that he had been 
watched throu hout his awful deeds by this 
sleuth-hound of the law. 

But that was an utter mistake. The de- 
tective had no suspicion whatever. So far as 


more than its former bulk. 

“Good Lord!” the guide cried, breathlessly 
as he ran back into the camp. “Ive foun 
him, His clothes was gone. How could that 
a'been? And he was as stocky as you was two 
weeks 7 

He looked at the surviving brother and saw 


in an instant thec that had been wrought | anybody save Joseph Haden acapetes Joseph 
i i man f 3 drowned in the Adirondacks, and Jasper 
hin ane teh ec ag hs eer be g Haden is sumptuously living, and tatten|ny 


thin one, by violent sweating and exercise, 
right before the staring eyes of the guide, but 
it was not until now that the doltish witness 
realized the extent of the alteration. 


with judicious slowness, on the luxuries whic 
an ample fortune commands, Sometimes he 
goes to the cemetery and reads his own name 












































over his brother’s grave. 


he cannot —_ erveding to meet Jas 
y- 


Reuben by an FRANKLIN FYLEs, 





—_—____+4._____.... 


Might Even Do Him Good. 





Sige 

Mr. Koops.—Now, Mose ; how did you come 
to kill that bird ? 

Mose.—Dat’s jes’ w'at I’se comin’ to ‘splain, 
Marse Koops. I done kill dat chicken in se’f- 
defense ! 

Mr. Koop3.—Oh, look here, Mose! A little 
chizken wouldn’t hurt you. 

Mose.— Ya-as ; dat’s w’at I thought. 





Not Exactly Murder, 


** Murder!” 

One afternoon, a short time back, this cry in 
a hotel in the neighborhood of Charing Cross, 
proceeding from a room on the third floor, 
caught the ears of several chambermaids, and 
created instant consternation. Yes, there was 
no mistaking it. It was the voice of a man 
who shrieked the word from room No. 40, and 
the chambermaids at once sent a messenger to 
the office with the news that murder was being 
committed. 

** Don’t kill me by inches!” 

These words alarmed others besides the 
chambermaids, and the group of three or four 
presently grew toadozen. Who occupied the 
room? One of the chambermaids recollected see- 
ing a black-bearded man of somewhat piratical 
look, accompanied by a woman closely veiled, 
enter the room. Was he killing her? 

‘Oh, oh—you are killing me!” 

It was the voice of the man! The veiled 
woman had him in her power, and seemed to 
be submitting him to some sort of torture. 
Several of the crowd knocked at the door, and 
one of the chambermaids demanded in a fal- 
setto voice that it should be opened at once. 
There was a ‘‘Ha, ha, ha!” from the veiled 
woman, and the voice of the man cried out: 

** What ! do you mock at ne misery?” 

The mauager came from the office and de- 
manded admittance in the name of the law; 
and, after some little delay, the door was 
opened, and a woman stood in the opening 
and asked what was wanted. 

‘*What’s going on in there? Who's being 
hurt?” demanded the manager. 

She laughed her “* Ha, ha, ha!” —, and it 
was echoed by the voice of a man behind her. 

‘* What’s all this about?” shouted the man- 


ger. 

** Why, what do you all want?” she replied, 
demurely. ‘I was only pulling a porous plaster 
off my husband's back !”” 





Tender Hearted. 





Farmer Backstrap—Git down off’n that 
fence ! 

Lonesome Brett—I will in a minute. My 
pard fell inter th’ stone crusher over yonder, a 
week ago, an’ he’s spread all over this road, 
I kinder hate t’ walk on him. 





Men That Women Abhor. 


The chivalric gentleman never boasts of his 
opularity with the ladies, but the coxcomb 
eS the ineffable meanness to brag of favors 
that he has never received, and to represent 
that he is an object of admiration in quarters 
where he is regarded as a nuisance, Now and 
then one of these pretenders gets a horsewhip- 
ing from the indignant brother or lover or 
usband of some lady whose taste as weil as 
character he has libeled, but many of the tribe 
—more’s the pity—go unwhipt of justice. We 
recently heard of one of the genus who is in the 
habit of procuring the cartes de visite of ladies 
at phatenrapats establishments, for the pur- 
pose of exhibiting them to his male acquaint- 
ances as portraits sent to him by the fascinated 
originals. ,There are some vilenesses which 
can only be reached and adequately punished 
by the right arm of a private avenger, and this 
is, we think, one of them. Oaly fools of the 
lowest calibre seek popularity in this way. All 
women, without exception, abhor such men. 





Old Carnival Days in Rome. 


In the good old times—and by the good old 
times we all of us mean the days that are _- 
and are no more ; the days of our youth, which 
we remember with a sad pleasure, and the joys 
of which we ex ate perhaps, while the 
pains we forget—the carnival in the Corso, 
which alas! is now almost a thing of the t, 
was a spectacle and an experience full of 
delight. Onthat week of saturnalia the old 
sights and sounds, the old hubbub and yailety 
and license were renewed, every folly was in- 
dulged in, and a careless gladness animated 
the world, Every window and balcony was 
draped with carpets, tapestries, and flowers ; 

faces looked out everywhere, and glad 
je hter filled the air. There were masks and 
harlequins and punchinelli and masqueradi 
and strange costumes and ie and moc 
liantry and cries of joy on es. It was 

e duty of everyone to be gay. The God 
Momus reigned. All the world flocked in from 
the country, and the old costumes 
which in every town in the vicinity of Rome 
were then worn daily, were to be seen. Now 
those costumes have for the most part aay 
disappeared, and are only to bé seen now an 
then, or on the persons of the models who pose 
for the artists. They were very gay, very 
various, and it was a pleasure to see them. 














on the fine monument which he has erected 
But he is serene 
and complacent, even then and there, eee 
r an 


No more Liquor. —A rescued victim of 
alcohol, a workman who had had several at- 
tacks of delerium tremens, and had been cured 
in ten days by the Father Mathew Remedy, 
said some time after his recovery, ‘‘l-have no 
disgust for liquor, but I do not care for it; and 
when Iam thirsty I enjoy a glass of water, or 
of milk, more than I would any kind of liquor. 


Now they have given way to the commonplace 
and shabby dresses of to-day. But in the old 
carnival they were everywhere to be seen. 
Improvised balconies and stagings were erected 
all along the Corso, and these were filled with 
country girls in the costumes. Up and down 
the streets, in double files, slowly, and at snail's 
pace, throngs of open carriages followed each 
other, filled with flowers which the occupants 
scattered right and left, laughing the while 
they pursued their slow way through the dense 
crowds that filled the streets. Flowers and 
confetti skowered upon them as they passed 
and there was a general hubbub of ollity and 
confusion and madness, as if old me's de- 
scendants were still alive and shouting in 
triumphb.--Scribner. 








The True Simplicity of Carlyle’s Life. 


There was in Carlyle a certain arrogance of 
intellect that grew with years, and often as- 
serted itself in fashions that he himself felt to 
be grievous, This has been mistaken for arro- 
gance of heart. But arrogance of heart he 
never had, In sympathies and manner of life 
he remained to the end much of the simple 
peasant. Seldom a year passed, of the eighty- 
five that he lived, that he did not spend a 
month or two among the Scotch heaths and 

t-bogs, in or near his humble boyhood home. 
here, nearer than anywhere else, his restless 
soul came to the attainment of that peace and 
composure which it was quite capable of no- 
where. To the end, his own poor, toiling, un 
educated kinsmen continued the dearest people 
on earth to him, and rarely came a payment 
from editor or publisher that, whatever his 
own necessities, he did not share it with some 
ofthem. Had they been stupid, I am not sure 
that he would not at times have shown them 
scant mercy ; but their humbleness only bound 
them the closer. His own mode of lite, for 
London, was hardly less frugal than theirs, 
He fared mainly on oatmeal and hams, which 
he would have only out of native Annandale, 
the London article, in his judgment, partaking 
of the specious, quack character of its environ- 
ment. His clothes, too, he would have only 
from an honest Dumfries tailor, who made 
them upin lots to last several years, and in 
forms that put them beyond the mutability of 
fashion. 

With Carlyle, as with all persons of his tem- 
perament, the disposition to lay the words on 
strong is half sportful, and under the gravest 
over-statement lies a humorous intent. He 
has no thought of being taken literally. He 
means much always, but Le often means much 
Jess than he says, and he trusts to the reader's 
sense of humor to make the due deduction. If 
the reader chances not to have a sense of 
humor, sad misunderstandings arise ; but if he 
have it, he comes to greatly relish the tasks 
that Carlyle demands of it.— Scribner. 





Tit for Tat. 


Bleecker—We New Yorkers spend four mil- 
lion dollars a year for umbrellas. You Phila- 
delphians can't make a showing like that. 

Chestnut—No; we have sense enough to go 
in when it rains. 





Men of Weight. 


Texas has a society the initiation fee of which 
is estimated by the weight of the candidate— 
one cent a pound. It is a Fat Man’s Associa- 
tion, and no one is eligible who weighs less 
than two hundred and twenty-five pounds. 





He Was Too Candid. 
‘ aw was young Leonard White fired 
or 
** The boss caught him in a lie.” 
** Was it a whopper?” 
‘*Well, he said his salary was plenty big 
enough to suit him.” 


—____¢.—_____. 


Knew the Ropes. 


Experienced Traveler (at railway restaurant) 
—When did that man at the other table give 
his order? 

Waiter—’Bout ten minutes ago, sah. 

Experienced Traveler—W hat did he order? 

Waiter—B2efsteak and fixin’s, sah. 

Senane Traveler—How much did he fee 
you 

Waiter— Quarter, sah. 

Experienced Traveler—Well, here is half a 
= Cook him another steak and bring me 

8. 

Waiter— Yes, sah. 





To Compare New Things With Old. 
Stayatt Hoime (to returned tourist)—W hat 
is Pompeii like, any how ? 
Trotterly—-A good deal like New York; all 
dug up, you know. 





Could Sieep Right Through It. 


**Does your wife talk in her sleep?” 
‘“*No; but she frequently does in mine,” 





The Unity of Things. 





Conlan.—It’s some ressylutions th’ Black 
Rabbit chowdher club gev me whin th’ breath 
left me son Dinny. 

Officer McRea.— Yez hov it upsidy down. 

Conlan.—Oi do, Th’ poor lad fell down an 
elevaty shaft at th’ shop. 

_—_—_OO-”C—C(<C—C OO! OO 
=xcursions. 

On October 2 and 3 you can get tickets to 
Chicago and return, via Wabash Railway, at 
less than second class fare for one way. lid 
trains with sleeping cars attached. Ask your 
nearest ticket agent for tickets via Detroit and 
the Banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Pass, Agent, 28 Adelaide street east, Toronto. 





The Girl to be Avoided. 


She is the girl who takes you off in one 
corner and tells you things that you wouldn’t 
repeat to your mother. 


e is the anxious to have you join a 
party, which is to be ‘‘a dead secret ;” and at 
hich, because ple are free and easy, you 


are uncomfortable and wish you were at home, 

She is that girl who tries to induce you “just 
for fun” to smoke a cigarette or to take a glass 
of wine, and you don’t know, and possibly she 
doesn’t, that many of the sinners of to-day 
committed their first sins ** just for fun,” 

She is the girl who persuades you that to 
stay at home and care and love your own, to 
help mother and to have your pleasures at 
home and where the home people can see 
them, is stupid and tiresome; and that spend- 
ing the afternoon walking up and down the 
street, looking as the windows and the people, 
is “* just delightful.” 

She is the girl who pereuades you that slang 


is witty, that a loud dress that attracts atten- 
tion is ‘‘stylish,” and that your own simple 
— are dowdy and undesirable. She 

oesn’t know, nor do you, hw many women 
have gone to destruction because of their love 
for fine clothes. 

She is the girl who persuades you that to be 
on very familiar terms with three or four 
young men is an evidence of your charms and 
fascination, instead of boing, as it is, an out- 
ward visible sign of your perfect folly. 

She is the girl who a you that it isa 
very smart thing to referred toas “a gay 
girl.” She is very, very much mistaken. 

And, of all others, she is the girl who, no 
matter how hard she may try to make you be- 
lieve in her, is to be avolded.—The Ladies’ 
Home Journal, 

—_———— 
Time to Grow an Appetite. 


“* Let’s go into this restaurant and get : . 
thing to eat.” eee 

** Bat I'm not hungry.” 

‘“*That’s no matter; you will be before you 
get anything.” 

Vr 
A Mistake, 

Teacher (in grammar class)—Tommy, correct 

the sentence, “1 kissed Susan onct.” 


Tommy (promptly)—I kissed Susan twict.— 
The Epoch, sigs rc 








Reason Enough, 
Mrs. Scadds—Duaughter, a girl should never 
throw herself at a young man. 
Miss Scadds— Way, mamma? 
Mrs. Scadds--Because girls are usually very 
inaccurate in their aim. 


I USE “SUNLIGHT” 
DO YOU ? 











Not to use ‘‘Sunlight” Soap on wash day 
and every other day is tostand in your own 
light, because it will save you labor and fuel, 
prevent you rubbing the clothes to pieces, keep 
your hands soft and healthy, and make you de- 
lighted with it for everything that needs to be 
kept clean and sweet. It has won 6 Gold 
Medals, 


WHY DO YOU WEAR CORSETS 


Which 
Make 

you look 

as though 
you had 
Been Cut 
out ofa 
Wooden 

Block with 


a 
Jack-knife 








CORSETS give to the Figure that Symmetrical Beauty 
which is a Lady’s Greatest Charm 


an You Believe tt? 


We know it is bard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
Carter's LittLeE Liver PILts, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R.’-S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S” in general 
appearance. But it isa fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
Carter's LitrLE Liver Pritts because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 


pocket. 





HEED THE WARNING. 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want Carter's LirrLe Liver PILLs, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
Tuey NEVER Fat. 

When you go to buy a bottle of Carrsr's 
Lirr.e Liver Puts, ask for ‘“‘C-A-R-T-E-R’S,” 
be sure you get ‘“‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine Carter's LITTLE 
LivER PILLs, 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 


Antisepties, Surgical Dressings 
Sanitary Towels, R.bber Bandages, Ab- 
dominal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 
Always in stock at 


FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West 
Telephone 664. 
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Music. 


That very pleasing little comic opera The 
Little Tycoon has been drawing fair houses at 
the Grand Opera House this week. The hot 
weather of the week undoubtedly operated to 
lessen the attendance, as three hours in even 
so well ventilated a place as the Grand is 
proved to bs a considerable sudorific experi- 
ment. The weariness of such a sitting was 
somewhat enhanced by the unnecessary drag- 
ging of the action and circumstance of the first 
act. It may seem a }ittle late, after an opera 
has lived a continuous life for some five or six 
years, to find fault with its prolixity or dulness, 
but the fact remains that all who enjoyed The 
Little Tycoon would have enjoyed it much 
more had it been over at 10 50 instead of 11.05, 
not necessarily tor bibacious reasons, but be- 
cause the concentration ‘of fun and music 
would have been welcome, 

* 

The music of the opera is pretty and above 
the commonplace with rather effective, though 
not widely original orchestral scoring. In the 
matter of orchestra Mr. Kinsberger, who con- 
ducted, produced very praiseworthy results, 
being especially indulgent to his soloists in the 
matter of soft accompaniments, and many of 
them needed it, The two young ladies who 
have the parts of Violet and Dolly Dimple, 
Miss De Burdeau and Miss Cerbi, had very 
small voices indeed. The former lady seemed 
to have considerable difficulty with her high 
notes, and was not at all comfortable 





when on the stage. Miss Cerbi, on the | 


other hand, was decidedly active and 
busy with good business when before the 
public A company advertised in as pro- 
nounced a style regarding its principals as 
was the Little Tycoon party, should carry better 
singers than these two young ladies were. 
After all, opera is singing; without fairly 


rubbishy. Mr. Robert Dunbar as Alvin Barry, 


sang well and displayed a good voice, though knows very well that all nature’s loveliness 
rough in quality. The chorus singing was | ©#2n0t heal a sick soul but in her sees some- 
thing that is real and not sham nor vanity; 
given to shading and piano singing, but where and there is a maid here with a Jaugh as light 
as the stream, and with a soul as clear and 
lovely but who has like the stream her earnest, 
shadowed depths; and a flock of other folk ; 
a jester born in the atmosphere of the court 

Mr. R. E. Graham, whose vagaries last year | and loving it, but who,when he wants to wive, 
in The Sea King had already made him popular | turns his back on the town’s painted beauties 
in Toronto, increased that popularity on this | and goes to the fields for a mate whom he can 
His | be sure will be wholly his; and a sad shepherd 
comedy is rich and bright without being too | and his callous maid ; who act this loveliest of 
idyls, As You Like It. 


good, and more than usual attention was 


on earth would you see such a tough-looking 

lot of young collegians and their lady friends 

as were exposed to public view in this chorus? 
* 


occasion as General Knickerbocker. 


unctuous. His songs, When I Was a Boy and 
Bat You Can’t Do It, met with ready accept- 
ance and many recalls. But why does he wear 
those anachronistic clothes? Miss Alice Hos- 
mer sang well, and in her Japanese dress 
looked to the manor born. The Japanese scene 
was well gotten up and very effectively lizhte 
with incandescent lights, but some curious in- 
congruities were noticeable in the steamer 
scene. The masts were evidently on the 


naval architecture. Perhaps the scenic artist 
was afraid the pblic might not realize that 


masts, 


* 


the occasion of the annual harvest festival 
service, sung under Mr. J. W. F. Harrison's 


and in Garrett’s Harvest anthem gave evi- 


The general tone of the choir is soft and pleas- 


boys’ voices, 


° 
This promises to be a season of recitals, and 
several are contemplated which will be of more 


institute a series of recitals at which the Steck 
grand may be heard, an evidence of both enter- 
prise and sincerity. The engagement of popu- 
lar artists, both vocal and instrumental, to 
provide the programmes for this series of re- 
citals which will be complimentary to the firm’s 
friends, will make these entertainments very 
popular. At the event of Tuesday evening, 
the vocalists will be Mrs. Clara E. Shil- 
ton, Mr. Harold Jarvis, Mr. E. W. Schuch, 
while the instrumental side will be represented 
by Miss Sullivan, Miss Minnie Gaylord and 
Mr. W. O. Forsyth. 


The next recital will be on Thursday evening 
at the College of Music, when Mr, Frederic 
Boscovitz will play a selection, the details of 
which I gave last week. Three of Mr. Bos- 
covitz’ songs will be sung, Meadow Voices by 
Mme, de Chadenedes, and The Rolling Stone 
and Three Knights of Old by Mr. E. W. 
Schuch. 


It is also in contemplation that Mr. 
Boscovitz will give three recitals, one 
entitled An Hour With the Spinet, Harpsi- 
chord and Modern Grand Pianoforte, in which 
the artist will illustrate the origin and progress 
of these instruments, and play music dating 
frowa 1543 to the close of the last century. The 
second one will be entitled How to Play 
Chopin, a subject Mr. Boscovitz is well quali- 
fied to dwell on, having been a pupil of the 

















* 


deer and birds of the wood drink therefrom. 
And here in the heart of this lovely forest of 
Arden is a noble who has found a solace for his 


tolerable effect in this department it becomes misfortunes in the loveliness of nature; and one 
who has been a coyrtier, who is sad ever, and 


‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


marked by too much levity. He delivered the | jeska’s Beatrice was ineffectual to a great 
noble address which opens the second act, in | many, spoiled as it was by so crude a setting. 


great composer. The third event will be a 
miscellaneous piano recital. 
SJ 


Mr. A. L. Ebbels, who was for some years the 
assistant secretary of the Philharmonic Society, 
and who left Toronto last February, has been 
appointed eastern agent of our lively contem- 
porary, The Presto, of Chicago, with head- 
quarters in New York. Mr. Ebbels has many 
qualities of energy and a certain literary 
facility which will stand him in good stead in 
his new field of labor, and his friends here will] 
be glad to hear of his advancement. * 


The editorial paragraphs of the Musical 
Times of London, Eng., are sometimes quite 
funny and satirical. The September number 
says: ‘“‘The Canadian Musical Herald was 
conducted by two gentlemen. Its successor, 
the Dominion Musical Journal, is conducted 
by one woman. What will she do with it?” 
From all appearances there is one thing she 
will not do with it, and that is, criticize the 
events that take place here, a rare and incon- 
sequent sort of omission in a musical periodic- 
al. But then many writers have spoken of 
the inconsequence of the fair sex, so perhaps 
the omission may be more consistent than ap- 
pears at first sight. 


Our Canadian prima donna, Mme. Albani, is 
one of the few people in the world that have 
the honor of visits from the Queen. On Sep- 
tember 15 Her Majesty called on our fair 
countrywoman at old Mar Lodge, the singer’s 
summer residence in Scotland, and remained 
some time to hear{Mme. Albani sing, and after- 
wards took tea with her. METRONOME. 





The Drama. 
HROUGH the 
branches the 
sunlight comes 
4 falling in golden 
%) spangles, The 
breezes blow 
lightly through 
the trees, caress- 
Os ing the softly 
_Awg rustling leaves. 
“@ The brook goes 
| singing over the 
stones in tiny 
waterfalls or 
flows slowly and 
silently in shad- 
owed deep-spots 
or brightly and 
smoothly in the 
sunlight, and the 






















































upon Camille as the abused heroine that most 












good voice, but although he says some grave, 
almost bitter things, he wore such a smile as 
he might wear when inviting someone todinner. 


delightfully. Her pathos in the first act, when 
she volunteers to follow Rosalind, was digni- 


Modjeska as Beatrice was dignified though 
mirthful. In none of her work does she exag- 


Mr, Beaumont Smith’s lovely wife as Celia, | gerate, and the contrast was strong between 
developed that colorless, unsatisfactory role | her acting and Rhea’s in the scene where 


Beatrice commands Benedick to kill Claudio. 
Modjeska is tense and quiet, Rhea fierce and 


fied and splendidly acted. In her comedy she | passionate. It isa question whether her act- 
was altogether charming. Miss Helen Jones | ing in this scene might not gain by a 
was an ideal Audrey. Of magnificent physical | little more passion, for a lady of 
proportions, she simulated the stupidity of | such bludgeon-like repartee as Beatrice 
Touchstone’s bride to perfection. Miss Edith | would probably be violent in her dislikes when 


Meek was a somewhat spiritless Phoebie. 


she had any. Theactress’s humor was delight- 
ful. Mr, Thalberg made a good Benedick, 


‘Old Ben Rogers,” as he is affectionately | except for the drawback I have mentioned. 
called, must have a paragraph to himself.- A | In this play, too, he appeared when not speak- 


score or so of years ago he acted Sir Peter 
Teazle to Mrs. Morrison’s Lady Teazle in To- 


ing to be out of his part. Altogether Mr. 
Lane was more at ease than any of the male 


ronto, and even then he was called ‘“‘Old Ben | actors and did what work he had well. Mr. 
Rogers.” So with old memories of him in the | Howard Kyle was fair as the villain, Don 
minds of the old play-goers, ’tis no wonder he | John. His Richard III, stoop was monotonous 


was well received as Adam on Thursday night. 





OLD BEN ROGERS—AS ADAM, 


How well he looked the part may be seen from 
the accompanying portrait, and in the serene 
dignity of his presentation vf one of Will 
Shakespeare's own acting parts a flaw could 
not be found. But Rogers’ fort was always 
comedy, and as that most good-humored and 
rubicund of officials, Dogberry, in Much Ado 
About Nothing, his acting was such as 
that of the great Jefferson might be in the part. 
fn striking contrast to the pure, fresh atmos- 
phere of such a forest idyl as As You Like It, 
is the feverish, glassy glare of Camille. Shallow 
in their ethical ideas as the majority of 
theatrical audiences are, to ask them to look 


actresses depict characters of her class to be, is 
too much for any audience’s gorge. Bernhardt 















ance has appeared on Toronto boards, and if 
Manager Sheppard could induce Modjeska’s 
management to come here later in the season, 
it would be a consummation which would be 
devoutly appreciated. 2 


and savored too much of the melodrama. Mr. 
R. P. Carter as Leonato, the father of Hero, ap- 
peared to better advantage than before. The 
chicken-hearted puppyism of the curled dandy 
Claudio was suppressed somewhat in the act- 
ing version. Mr, Henri de Lussan was tame 
and ineffective in this part and in all he under- 
took. Mr. Beaumont Smith did not appear to 
the best advantage as the Friar, and it is a 
pity he did not appear as Verges, as billed, and 
enliven the part. Mr. Rogers’ Dogberry I have 
spoken of. Mrs. Beaumont Smith acted the 
poor and unappreciated role of Hero, and im- 
parted to it her own personal charm, Miss 
Helen Jones and Miss Edith Meek fulfilled the 
small requirements of Ursula and Margaret. 
* 

On a motive somewhat similar to the episode 
of Benedick and Beatrice is Donna Diana con- 
structed. It is a light, airy comedy without 
the tragic note of Much Ado About Nothing. 
But though of fine quality the play is some- 
what too slight and airy for a whole even- 
ing’s entertainment. The iaterest of the plot 
centered round Modjeska as Donna Diana and 
Mr. Thalberg as Don Cesar, while much of the 
action was contributed by Mr. Beaumont Smith 
as Perrin, Don Cesar’s secretary. Modjeska 
was as humorous as she was in Beatrice, 
and was dressed superbly. By the way, one 
of the noticeable features of this company is the 
number and richness of the costumes which 
have seldom been equalied in any company 
of this class which has appeared here. The 
acting of Messrs. Smith and Thalberg was ex- 


cellent, as was that of the rest of the company 


in their slight rules. Since the last visit of the 
Kendals no company of such dramatic import- 












Rosalinds. Despite the maturity of her figure 
and carriage, the doublet and hose give 
her the appearance of youth and she is 
a| true to her words that she “is more 
than common tall.” Much has been written 
about Modjeska’s Rosalind, so much that 
one cannot add anything. She surrenders 
White Star, set in pairs abreast, a new style of her own personality as in most parts she acts 
and bacomes Rosalind. It is impossible to 
detect a single false note in all her lines. 
his picture was a ship unless he put in lots of Though the part of Rosalind does not require 
the sustained effort of a part like Camille, 

where the whole burden of the plot is borne on 
On Tuesday evening a large congregation | one person's shoulders, it is a part requiring 
filled St, Simon’s Church to overflowing, on | greater mental insight and refined acting-in- 
stinct than any other female part on the world’s 
stage. The subtle changes of emotion which 
direction. Mr. Harrison's choir sang very well, | characterize all Shakespeare's heroines are 
most numerous in Rosalind, whose heart is con- 
dence of very careful {and assiduous training. | stantly playing from jest to earnest. Read 
with no matter how much delight and interest, physical weakness of the character through- 
ing, especially as Mr. Harrison has succeeded | to the male reader at least the half-tints and out, and theexcellence of her Camille is not fully 
in eliminating the usual stridency from the | shadowy. depths which underly Rosalind’s | realized until the whole is considered in after- 


lines are a sealed book until revealed by the thought. Mr. Thalberg was a very fair 
genius of such a woman as Modjeska. 
2 


The com 

than o‘dinary interest. The first of these | of it, as anges aa ena “vse 
takes place on Tuesday evening, at the ware- | for traveling purposes. The actors composing 
rooms of Messrs. Farwell & Glendon, 68 King | the other half are mediocre when they are not 
street west. . This enterprising young firm has wholly incompetent, The Orlando of Mr. T. B 

lately secured the agency of the Steck piano, | Thalberg did not meet with favor te come 
and is so filled with faith in its excellence as to quarters. This may be partially due to the 


fact that owing to his ignorance of the acoustic acce J ared 
properties of the house, half the audience could ee ee ee ee 


not hearhim. This wasa pity, as the exqui- 
site softness and mobility of his cintonations 
were one of the most enjoyable features of his 
performance, His Orlando seemed to many | ing are two of the plays in which Shakespeare 
cold and inane, but there he showed the depth | has sacrificed art to what the public calls a 
of his study. Orlando, exiled from his love as | happy ending.” The sudden conversion of 
he believes himself to be, naturally enters into | the wicked duke, and Celia’s falling in love 
the play of Ganymede in but a half-hearted | with the rough bear, Orlando’s brother, in the 
way, and beautiful as the play is, the resemb- | one play and the fact that Claudio is allowed 
lance of the youth to his Rosalind can | to win Hero in spite of the despicableness of 
bring but heart-sickness and the thought | his character in the latter, are instances. But 
of his hopelessness. In appearance Mr. though the characters of Claudio and Hero in 
Thalberg was an ideal Orlando. The Mach Ado About Nothing are weak and un- 
lines of Jacques in the version acted, were satisfactory, they have the negative merit of 
more or less slaughtered, so that Mr. John A. throwing the sterling virtues of Benedick and 
Lane was not given a proper chance to develop | Beatrice into relief. This pair, with their 
the subtlety of treatment this part requires, | high courage and merry hearts, though they 
He, too, possesses a magnificent voice, and his | do not contribute the main plot motive, enable 
soliloquy, The Seven Ages, was splendidly | the play to rank, for staging purposes, with 
rendered, His acting ia the last act, just be- Shakespeare's greatest. Stupid, much beloved 
fore the curtain drops, was really brilliant. | old Dogberry helps, too, and the elegance and 
As good acting as any done by the male sup-| air of song and sunlight which surround it 
port was that of Mr. Beaumont Smith as Touch- make the play delightful. It was regrettable 
stone, a part which for obvious reasons I have | that the play had evidently been so insuffi- 
affection for. He was wittyand humorous with- ciently rehearsed by Modjeska’s company 
out being boisterous, and gave a most refined | for Saturday: night’s performance, It 
and amusing performance. He was splendidly | went off very jerkily and it was distrese- 
made up, and with his lithe bodily proportions ing to see actors of such ability ignorant of 
looked his part to perfection. Mr, Howard Kyle’s | their lines, tardy in answering cues and defi. 
characterization of the Banished Duke was cient in stage action. The splendor of Mod- 


recognizes this fact in_ her treatment of the 
part, and she is said to be the only real 
Camille. In its likeness to Bernhardt’s 
Camille rests the genius of Modjeska’s char- 
acterization. This does not mean that 

jeska plagiarizes from Bernhardt. Such a 
thing is impossible. It merely shows that 
Modjeska’s Camille is psychologically correct, 
Physically Bernhardt has the advantage of 
her, the Frenchwoman’s lithe proportions 
allowing her to simulate Camille’s youth to 
‘better advantage. The play at best is but a 
sketch of a light character, with certain noble 
traits, and Modjeska does not attempt to 
justify Camille or to blind the audience’s eyes 
to the broken laws and the justice of the retri- 
bution. Her work in this play, in all her 
plays in fact, was of a uniformly high 
quality. ‘‘ Brilliant” passages there were 
not, and when the audience applauded 
most ‘twas when by the exigencies of 
the dialogue or action sudden lights were 
thrown upon the genius of the production. In 
the interview with old Duval she was not the 
passionate, stormy, abused creature that some 
actresses depict Camille. She did not seem 
impressed with her own nobility, but recog- 
nized that it was right that such a sacrifice 
should be necessary to Armand’s welfare, and 
that the love of such an one as she could be 
entitled to but a short glimpse of happiness. 
When Armand’s love was gone, weak physic- 
ally, she could but consume away. When his 
love did return, she was too weak to grasp it, 
and died happy in its bright reflection. Mod- 
jeska was dignified and never lost sight of the 

































































That Woman of Apple Orchard Farm at the 
Academy of Music can not be pronounced a 
complete success, The play itself is a con- 
glomeration of insipid nonsense strung to- 
gether without an apparent effort at system or 
plot. It contains no original features, and 
seems to bea selection of the most tiresome 
portions of stale melodramas. It is little 
wonder then that even the undoubted clever- 
ness of Chas. L. Howard in Aunt Ollie Jabitta 
failed to stir enthusiasm. His support was 
deficient in both looks and ability and gave 
painful evidence of inexperience. Three or 
four clever children sang and danced prettily, 
but nothing could rescue such a play from 
utter inaneness. The audience was quite large 
when thecurtain rose, but ere the third act 
came on tifty per cent. of it had left in disgust. 

Irish plays are beginning to pall on the pub- 
lic. The Ivy Leaf at Jacobs & Sparrow’s this 
week has been drawing but small houses, 
This piay is one of the oldest of its class and is 
of course the same as all the others. What 
particular object the dramatist had in allowing 
the property eagle to fake the child Norine, is 
obscure. Perhaps it was to display Murty’s 
heroism in fighting his way through the flip- 
flapping canvas waves and allowing himself to 
be hauled from the flies up the side of the 
painted rock. The most remarkable feature of 
the play is the vigor of its language and the 
reckless way in which the characters stake 
their disposition of their souls in the next 
world on their own unimportant statements, 

‘* By me eternal soul you shall be me wife!” 
says the villa{n. 

* By me hope of eternity, I shall die first!” 
says the heroine. 

If the villain did not keep the heroine in a 
stone tower she might possibly be shut up 
elsewhere for abusive language and disorderly 
conduct. She has a way of rolling her eyes at 
the villain and looking at him as at some 
loathsome beast and teliing him he cannot be 
called human and expressing such a wish as 
the following: ‘‘ Would that me Gerard 
were here to cr-rush you like the 
viper you ar-re!” this with a _ sort 
of rattlesnake movement of her own. To 
freshen up Irish plays it would be a good thing 
for the short-skirted Noras and Maureens 
and Maggies to be re-christened with Jimpsy, 
Tootsie, or some such names, and do some 
kicking and sing ‘*Oh, why do all the bald- 
heads sit up in the front row?” And instead 
of the same old stuff about mother, Ireland and 
little Maggie, let the dear Irish boy sing He 
Winked the Other Eye, or Comrades would 
even be acceptable. Melodrama is said to be 
good for small boys. It stimulates their sense 
of chivalry. Even Shakespeare recollected the 
“painted vice” he had seen as a boy at the little 
theatrical adjuncts of Stratford fair, and the 
boy learns to despise the painted vice obtains 
in ite modern development of the melodramatic 
villain. It is a pity, then, that boys shcuid 
lose such a source of moral teaching as the 
Irish play. They appreciate the value of it, for 
note how assiduously they plead for your en- 
trance check when you go out between the 
acts,and the few additions I suggest might 
make it interesting enough to secure it a further 
term of life and perhaps take the place of the 
now gasping variety farce. TOUCHSTONE, 
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Modjeska is perhaps the greatest of living 


Armand and did not tear his passion to tatters. 
Mr. Lane as Duval, senior, acted with dignity, 
Mr. Beaumont Smith was a mercurial Gaston, 
and Mr, Howard Kyle was quite acceptable as 
Count de Varville. A host in herself was Mrs, 
Kate Meek, as Mme. Prudence, with a certain 
bon homie rare in a lady comedian. Mrs. 
Beaumont Smith was charming as ever as 
Nichette, and Miss Helen Jones was a very 


to better advantage in this play than in any of 
the others in which she appeared, 
oe 


As You Like It and Mush Ado About Noth- 





No Turning Back. 
Teacher—For what was Lot’s wife turned 


into a pillar of salt? 
Dicky Boy—For keeps. 























































owl the 
“ What was the result?” 
* He got enough feathers for a new feather 
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A Picnic. 





Por Saturday Night. 
He said, ‘* we will have a picnic, 
But what shall we have to eat ?” 
Ambrosia is good and angels’ food, 
And the nectar of kisses ‘‘ sweet.” 


She said, ‘* we will take a sandwich, 
Some cake and lemons with us, 
Ambrosia and nectar is only for gods, 
Not for wortals like me and you,” 
And “‘ folks are better than angels,” you know, 
And she gave him a kies or two. 
EmMA PLAYTSR SEABURY. 


QOctober’s Advent, 


The sun is shining down with soft half-heat ; 
Across the half-plowed field, the blue-birds fly ; 
The elm leaves, turning golden, ere they die, 
The natal hue of Springtime but repeat ; 
Beyond, upon the second-clover, sweet, 
The cattle graze, with sleepy, sleek content ; 
The unturned sod with daisies is besprent ; 
The Springtime and the Autumn seem to meet ;— | 
For ‘oross the way, among the orchard rows, 
The men are gath’ring apples, red and fair ; 
In yonder field are met the noisy crows 
Where stand the corn-shucks, rattling, dry and bare, 
With pumpkins, mellow, lying here and there, 
And the clear emerald of the turnips glows. 
H. W. CHARLEsW. RTH. 


But Once. 


For Saturday Night. 
Once our hearts for each did yearn ; 
Oace were we loviug, ever; 
Oace did our minds one channel run, 
Once— but not forever. 


Once did we talk of future ds ys, 
Each the other’s treasure ; 

Once forgetting that one betrays, 
Once—but not forever. 








Once did the love-flame flicker low, 
Then died altogether ; 
Once did we part—not long ago, 
Once- and once forever. 
Own Sounp. Cc. OC. 


Cow Bells. 


I mind me well, as a bare‘oot lad, 
When the toil of the day was over, 
How I dropped the bars by the barnyard path 
And walked to the dewy clover, 
While far away rose the sound of belle 
Faint ae the murmur of sea-worn shells— 
“Tin, tin, tin,” came the echoes thin, 
And then, as they drifted nearer, 
“ Ting-along, ling,” would the chorus ring 
Through the distance clear and clearer. 





And by the ford where the gray mill loomed 
I drove them down to the edges, 
And the great round moon peeped over a cloud 
As they stood knee-deep in sedges ; 
And the bells kept time in rude refrain, 
Like rain-drops dashed on a window-pane— 
** Clink, clank, clink,” as they bant to drink 
Where the spray from the dam came foaming, 
And *‘clink, clink, clank,” as they climbed the 
bank 
In the starlit, shadowy gloaming. 


And on through the pastures back we came 
Where the cricket’s rasping shrillness 
Sprang up from the roots of the ribbon-grass 
And dinned in the twilight stillness ; 
But the jangling cow-bells drowned his cry 
With discords harsh as they hurried by— 
“* Cling, clang, clong,” as they swayed along 
With the bats and the night-hawke o’er them, 
And “ cling, clang, clang,” how the music rang 
As they surged by the bars before them. 


And there, as I raised the rough-hewn poles 
And pushed them into their sockete, 
And lazily sat on the old rail fence 
With hands thrust deep in my pockets, 
I listened still for a straying note, : 
And whiles from the dusk would softly float 
“ Co-link,” and then through the maze again, 
In the hush of the summer weather, 
“ Co-lank ”—'twas all, and in God’s far hall 
The star-choirs sang together. 


—Judoe. 


The Woodchuck in the Fence. 





Be quiet, Bill, that’s him again ! 
I know old Tiger’s bark ; 

He’s got him down in Keeler’s lane ; 
Come, Tom, we'll have a lark. 

But, May and Kate, you etay right here ; 
You are no consequence 

When Tiger's got a woodchuck 
In the old stone fence. 


There! See his black tail waggin' 
Above the bushy wall? 

His bark sounds weak and flaggin’ ; 
Let’s give him one good call. 

Ah, now he knows we're comin’ 
Like a two-horse ambalance, 

For Tiger's got a woodchuck 
In the old stone fence. 


My, ain’t he glad to see us come 
He’s pawin’ up the dirt ; 

His jaw is red with bloody scum ! 
Poor fellow! Did it hurt? 

Here, stand back till I poke him out 
Come, Tiger, have some sense ! 

Or you'll never get that woodchuck 
In the old stone /ence. 


Ah, now I see him, sly and gray ; 
That's him, that bist of hair. 
Wait till I roll this stone away | 
Now, jam your nose in there. 
A snap, a howl, three awful shakes, 
His suff srins is past tense, 
For now there ain't no woodchuck 
In the old stone fence. 
Marry Romaine. 


The Voices of the Earth. 





We have not heard the music of the spheres, 
The song of star to star; but there are soun’s 
More deep than bu aan joy or human tears, 
That nature uses in her common rounds ; 
The fall of streams, the cry of winds that strain 
The oak, the roaring of the sea’s surge, might 
Of thunder breaking afar off, or rain 
That falis by minutes in the summer night, 
These are the voices of earth's secret soul, 
Utteriog the mystery from which she came ;. 
To him who heare.them grief beyond control, 
Or joy inscrutable without a name 
Wakes in his heart thoughts buried there, impearled 
Before the birth and making of the world. 
ARciipaLy LaMpMan. 
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A New Industry. 
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She Must Have Been Homely. 


“3 very strange you didn't stop the car at 
once 
“Ye must blame ther horses, mum. Yer 
see, they haven’t their blinders on!” 
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suit, yellow boots, a pink shirt front and wrist 
bands, and a spotlessly exquisite heliotrope 
tie: the whole surmounted by a very pink (and 
pleasant-looking) face, and a brand-new fawn- 
colored hat.” Can we,even on Park parade 
days, show anything at all coming up to that ? 
Lapy Gay. 
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Between You and Me. Traveling in Germany---No. 5. 


-I~ F EVER a student of feminine 
free, **“ human nature haga“ picnic,” 
: as the boys say, it is at a 
millinery opening, for there 
high and low, rich and poor 
are met together and fore- 
heads corrugate, and lips 
pout, and purses lighten as 
the surging crowds deliber- 
ate, and try, and turn, and finally decide upon 
the special headgear which they fondly fancy 
suits them best, There are such varieties of 
beauty and ugliness, breeding and boorishness 
that it is a perfect picture to the observant 
eyes. There is Miss Belle Debutante, with the 
bloom of first youth on her peachy cheek, hall 
mark of gentle birth on her delicate features 
and dainty hands and feet, and indecision and 
anxiety in her unpracticed and lovely eyes. 
She turns from cream to mauve—from blue to 
vivid red—wondering which suits her best, 
and trying to decide so that she may face in 
conscious becomingness the criticizing stare of 
her rival’s mamma or the scarcely less knowing 
glance of her young men friends on Park driv- 
ing afternoons, 



















There is an idea prevalent in America that 
German railroads are one-horse affairs. This 
isa mistake. They are owned by the govern- 
ment, and when some of them were trans- 
ferred from private corporations their stock 
was worth over four hundred cents on the 
dollar. The compartment cars are not agree- 
able to Americans, but they still have many 
points in their favor. The compartments hold 
from six to eight, and by making application a 
party of that size can have one of these little 
rooms reserved for themselves, whilein France 
and on some of the German lines larger com- 
partments holding ten or twelve, provided 
with atable and many luxuries, can be reserved 
for a party. The upholstery on the second- 
class coaches is a corduroy cloth, while the 
first-class have plush, but in other respects 
one compartment is as comfortable as the 
other, Nearly allof them are now provided 
with conveniences, the absence of which used 
to be such a terror to American travelers. If 
one has agreeable company the compartment 
system is much more pleasant than the big 
American cars, for there is no one running 
through and leaving doors open or intruding 
their conversation upon unwilling ears. If 
the company be ill assorted, however, 
























Noted People. 


Miss Gladstone, the daughter of the Grand 
Old Man, has admirable literary judgment, and 
her recommendation of a book carries nearly 
as much weight as does that of her father. 


The Queen of Saxony maintains three physi- 
cians, whose sole duty it is to attend to the ail- 
ments of the suffering poor. The queen pays 
the physicians out of her own private purse. 


There are one hundred and twenty women 
now employed in the Berlin telephone ex- 
changes. It bas been decided to employ only 
women in the future, as their voices are much 
more audible than men’s, owing to the higher 
pitch, 

Miss Lincoln, the eldest daughter of the 
United States Minister, who recently married 
Mr. Charles Isham, is a typical Western girl. 
In feature she strikingly resembles her famous 
grandsire, whose character and achievements 








































































In Memoriam. 







(For October.) - — i 






Close beside her and elbowing her away 






Where have they gore to, all the flowers ? 





What have they done, those same sweet flowers ? 

























from the epecial-mirror she has planted herself | she holds in admiration which is little short it is exceedingly unpleasant, for one can- With their colors gay, and their perfume sweet, Have they idled away the summer span, 

b2fore, is Mrs. Money Bags—red of face, stout | of reverence. not very well escape.. Traveling with Have they hurried away from the autumn chill, Or lifting cn high their beauteous heads 

of form, and momentarily uglier as she essays | 7, win « bet of $1,000, Baron Paul de Side, a| round trip tickets the rate is very low, less a in nee . ret a ee? Brought hope and comfort to heart of man ? 

in turn, violet velvet, cream cloth, garnet plush | young French nobleman, shipped as a common | than two cents a mile, and onthe night trains, They will ee tae Soe ihakee Siamese SSS es Se ake 
and parti-colored ribbon, The head milliner | 4, iior on the Red Star steamer Noordland, dur- | unless they happen to be crowded, one can get *y waste, as they blossomed for vur delight. 
waits soothing and reassuring, lest a sudden | i,, her last trip from Antwerp to New York. | a very good sleep on the long seats. Except on Where have they been to, all the flowers ? What have they eaid to us, all the flowers 
consciousness of her homeliness should send | ;,;, says he wouldn’t try it again for ten times | a few international trains ruoning for very eee and — —_ P As they whispered beneath the sunny sky ? 

the rich lady pouting home, oe heey ri the sum, as he was very severely worked dur- | long distances, there are nosleepers or dining onthe splendid beth owe riot rn ~ ig wan oe wit SET 
radely : a ae carta ae ake ing the voyage. cars, But wherever they went they have made hearts glad, ** Be like us oie sa” haa , 
anyone to wear; the styles are hideous. at The Crown Princess of Denmark, only daugh- Going from Frankfort to Berlin, between Brought health to the sick and cheered the sad. “ Be kind to the rich, and the poor ane? 






head milliner knows she must sell her lady- 
ship a bonnet and patiently flatters, suggests, 
prices, tries on and bambooziles her, and finally 
sends her, home weary and not half satisfied, 
but adebtor to the firmin a degree propor- 
tionate to the trouble she has given. 


three and four hundred miles, the ex-Alder- 
man and I took the fastest train in Germany, 
with an average speed of over forty miles an 
hour including stoppages, of which I think we 
made four in that distance. Our dinner was 
placed on our knees on a heavy, plated tray, 
and was hot and well cooked. It consisted of 
soup, an entree, roast mutton, potatoes, two 
vegetables, and a compote of red currants, 
fresh bread and a small bottle of very good 
wine. For this we paid three marks—seventy. 
two cents—and ate it at our leisure, the trays 
being removed at the next stopping place, 
giving us over an hour to dine, 

At Frankfort-on-the-Main, the headquarters 
of the railway system for that section of Ger- 
many, there is the finest railroad station in 
the world. I know of nothing in Germany 
which so impresses the American traveler as 
this enormous and magnificent edifice built 
of stone, iron and glass, Passage-ways under- 
neath the tracks connect the various platforms 
in the center of the station, and at the upper 
end of the tracks all cease and are numbered. 
Those who have been in big railway cen- 
ters like Chicago are surprised to find a rail- 
way station into which the depots of Chicago 
and St. Louis and Kansas City could be thrown 
without obstructing more than half the busi- 
ness which is done at Fraukfort. Enormous 


ter of the late King Charles the Fifteenth of 
Sweden, isa superb woman. Her wit and in- 
telligence have won for her the friendship of 
many brilliant men, while her striking beauty 
is the admiration of Denmark. She and the 
Queen of Portugal are the two tallest princ: sses 
in Europe. 


The French government has just conferred 
upon Miss Betham Edwards the rank of officer 
de Vinstruction publique in recognition of her 
works upon rural France. She is now busy 
upon a book which is to give a survey of the 
political, rural, and social condition of France 
a century after the Revolution. She has drawn 
her conclusions from personal observation. 


The beautiful Princess of Monaco is one of 
the fair blue-stockings of Europe, with a pas- 
sion for books and music. She has an exten- 
sive coterie of literary friends, including 
Blanche Roosevelt, who gather about her 
round table and play at literary criticism in 
winter, while her husband gathers the elite of 
Europe about his green tables to play for more 
remunerative stakes, 


Six years ago, the Rev. Wm. Herbert of Llan- 
on, Weles, lost his sight at the age of eighty- 
nine. He resigned his rectorship in conse- 
quence, but has just resumed his position in 
his ninety-sixth year, as his sight has been com- 
pletely restored, after afew months’ treatment 
by a Manchester oculist. He lately enter. 
tained five hundred of his parishioners, and 
pathetically described some of his thoughts 
and experiences during six years of darkness. 


Japanese ladies have taken to journalism, 
too. An English woman, Mrs. Barnett, was 
visited while in Kioto by a Japanese woman, 
who wished to interview her. The visitor 
introduced herself by saying, ‘‘ My husband, he 
make the paper, and I dothe part of visiting 
the outside country to help forward him” 
The result of the interview was a long descrip. 
tion of Mrs. Barnett’s appearance, manners, 
age, character and interests, which appeared 
in the local paper. Mrs, Barnett turned the 
tables by sketching her visitor. 


George Meredith, now acknowledged to be 
the greatest living English novelist, worked 
for twenty years without recognition. Now, 
just as his popularity is becoming established, 
the critic of the Toledo Sunday Journal tries 
to dam the stream of approbation by disposing 
of Meredith's greatest novel as follows: *‘ Diana 
(not of the Ephesians, but of The Cross Ways), 
by George Meredith, is one of Rand, McNally 
& Co.’s latest papercovers. This novel is read- 
able, if one cares to read the thousand and one 
trivial books that arise like the fungi and pass 
out again.” 

In Hungary there is a sect of religious fanat- 
ics who call themselves Nazarenes, They re- 
cently claimed to have discovered the Messiah 
in the tower of Gyoma, and persuaded him to 
consent to be crucified. They were about to 
put the man to death, but the authorities in- 
terrupted the proceeding. When the fanatics 
were brought before the magistrate, he stated 
to them that he did not wish to interfere with 
their religious rites, and that they were at 
liberty tocrucify the man. ‘‘ But,” he added, 
‘if he fails to come to life again in three days, 
I'll hang every one of you.” This threat so 






What did they leave for us, all the flowers, 
When they went away to their winter sleep ? 
Am empty place in a darkened world, 
A memory sweet, and a trust to keep. 
And the task they have left for me and you 
Is to finish the work they began to do. 
KATHLEEN R, Wieuer. 











* 
Then there is a third, who has no intention 
of buying, but simply tries on hat after hat, 
until she finds the very shape that suits her 
best, notes the arrangement of the trimming, 
goes home and counts the cost, and before you 
know where you arehas bought a hat of simil- 
ar shape, twisted her ribbons and feathers 
into a modish garniture, and actually takes 
time to run down town once more to be sure 
she has them right, fully repaid when she 
hears a whisper behind her in church, *‘ I saw 
her buying it the other day at the opening, and 
it cost her fifteen dollars. Idon’t see where 
she gets the money.” She knows it cost just 
one-third of that amount, and she gets for her 
cleverness just ten dollars. worth of credit, and 
keeps her own counsel. Bonnet-makers are 
born, not made, and I know more than one 
among my fashionable and unfashionable ac- 
quaintances who have the dainty taste and the 
deft fingers that make for success. In Eng- 
land sundry impecunious and titled women 
have utilized this inborn faculty, opened mil- 
linery shops in some tity nook of fashionable 
Lordon, and are making fortunes. 
o 


On Sunday night I sat behind a pathetic 
little bonnet, such a contrast to the grand and 
gorgeous affairs I had been studying on week 
days! It half covered a gentle white head, 
aud seemed to tell of shrunken purse and im- 
potent taste in large capitals, so loud its 
silence spoke. A wire frame, scantily covered 
with two or three old lengths of once good lace, 
a few starved loops of ribbon from which the 
glory had long departed, a delicate little spray 
of cheap mauve flowers, pretty and tasteful 
though coarse and a little bit shop worn, nar- 
row strings, barely meeting under the chin, 
and pinned with the weest, old-fashioned hair- 
set brooch. Ah! Lady Gay studied that little 
bonnet more than she would have done M's 
and W’s or S’s latest agony in aigrettes or 
jewels, And the soft silver waves of the 
white hair brought loving thoughts of another 
white head that once bent over Lady Gay’s 
cradle, when not a thread of silver had touched 
its raven tresses, and for love’s sweet sake 
she longed to pitch away that poverty-stricken 
little mangy rag of old lace and lilacs and 
frame meetly with soft and rich material the 
face of that pretty old woman whom she did 
not know and who would probably have gaped 
or been scandalized, or may be cross, could she 
have known what thoughts were going on 
behind her! Dear reader, Lady Gay takes the 
front seat in the synagogue for her soul's good, 
and now you know why. She is a sad dreamer 
of dreams, and finds safety only in fronting 
the uninteresting carvings of wooden pulpits 
or the utterly unromantic ranks of choir boys! 

* 

The author of the vague and non committal 
saying, ‘* When blue roses grow,” which is 
used to express the utter improbability of 
some longed-for happening, must now invent 
a new impossibility, for blue roses will and do 












School masters. Some of them before enter- 
ing upon their calling visited Paris, France, 
during the summer. They wanted to see the 
city of which every woman, who thinks of the 
latest styles, has heard. A few of our con- 
tinental visitors were greatly surprised at 
what they saw in Paris. This need not, how- 
ever, alarm the rest of us, for these men have 
not yet even seen Toronto. It is safe to say 
that during their course they never took a long 
walk or drive in order to learn more of the 
city than coula be gathered on one or two 
streets near the ’Varsity. They, moreover, 
know nothing of the scenery that surrounds 
us,and in this respect what is Paris to Toronto, 
especially in May and June, and September 
and October! 
a 


Mr, James G. Hume, M. A., Ph. D., after 
two years’ absence studying in the United 
States and Germany, has returned to enter 
upon the duties connected with the depart- 
ment—mental and moral philosophy—in which 
he isa professor. Prof. Hume was one of the 
late Prof. Young's most profound students. 
With the foundation in the principles of philo- 
sophy which he laid under his early teacher 
broadened and deepened by further study, 
Prof. Hume commences his labors. 


* 

It is strange how words and phrases acquire 
or ‘‘take on” odd meanings. For the past 
few days students have been greeting one 
another with the words “well, how did 
you like the exhibition.” This in itself is 
rather innocent, but it contains a hidden 
meaning. There are such things as being 
‘“*starred” and ‘‘plucked” at the spring 
examinations, and for those who then “bite 
the dust” of their winter’s folly a supplemen- 
tal examination is held in September. It is a 







in any such place, as the dining car might be 
quite distant from the coach I was in and the 
train was running at a speed of about fifty 
miles an hour. Knowing that supper was 
ready not very far off, I began to get fright- 
fully hungry. I wondered how long it 
would be before we would stop at a 
station and give me a chance to reach the table. 
Twenty minutes after seven I had got in that 
condition that I could think of nothing but 
supper, and my head was projecting from the 
window watching for some signs of a big town 
at which the train would be obliged to s:op. 
It grew dark and I could see a long line of 
lights ahead. As is the habit of a continental 
passenger train when about to make a stop, 
we put on extra speed and I put on my hat 
ready to get out, but we dashed through the 
village. There was the crack, crack as we 
whirled over the switches, and in a moment 
more the regular click, click of the car wheels 
as we flew through the level and unlighted 
country. My hunger had increased until I felt 
that my stomach was beginning to digest it- 
self. A lcvely yellow harvest moon rose over 
the flat Dutch landscape, and in the little 
houses by the railway I could see the farmers 
eating supper and quaffing huge mugs of beer. 
I never felt so hungry in my life. I wondered 
if that train was never going to stop. Aha, 
here are some more lights! This is a great big 
town for sure. Again the train makes an 
extra effort and we crack, crack over the 
switches, past the Black Bull Hotel, where 
there was another tantalizing vision of hungry 
men eating supper and quaffing more flagons 
of beer. But the train makes no stop. My 
fellow occupant of the compartment at this 
point unrolled a huge sandwich and produced 
a bottle of beer. I could smell them both, and 
as nen notes ey = aan dad rule of honor that no man durst tell his private 
vesr 2 te banker that he has to write on the “Sup.” 
making him divide up. I felt that another Such agony would be too much for — 
lobe of my stcmach must have digested itself. | «. banker,” so the poor unfortunate euphoni- 
My eyes and ears were full of cinders, looking ously says: “I want to go down to see the 
out of the window for a big towr. When, after exhibition so as to get into shape before the 
pare and ewer entre aa ” "Varsity opens.” The exhibition sees him not. 
sa tbe plotiorm, cctsed a guard and pat my | BO W/2his ton dollars and takes his “Sap.” 
unwashed hand and twenty-five cents in his ve - 
and told him to putt{me on that “restauration | That was a fitting tribute to a worthy man 
vagen.”@ It was asmall affair, but big enough | which Edinburgh conferred on Sir Daniel 
forme, The soup was red hot. I roe oe Wiison, by presenting Misa with the trocdom 
i of the city. u eekie has sent forth man 
re tenon eee. "y eS eas noble and icarned men toall parts of the world. 
She is proud of them all and she has given tes- 
ae tae Gb td ae | nee 
ave to get ou ° occupies o 
once I began,to fear that stations were going = - : 
to get thicker now that supper wae possible, | The, bells in. the, iy dere inthe set 
and I began to gulp down the hot soup and accounts. They used larger parchment hon 
scalded my mouth, Then I asked the waiter | the policemen have in their little note books. 
how long it would be before we got to the next | The papyrus upon which Aristotle wrote his 


Constitution of Athens and which not long 
station. He told me fifty minutes or an hour, since was discovered, had been in the hands of 


whereupon I went more slowly. The dinner | ,,, Egyptian farm bailiff about 78 A.D. He 
was very good, and as the bill of fare was not | kept his accounts onit. One section of it is 


h it twi xcepting , seven feet long. A fac simile of the Constitu- 
very long I went through it twice, excepting tion and the accounts has been received at our 
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JEWISH SYNGOGUE AT WIESBADEN, 






dining and refreshment rooms make waiting 
for a train, which here is never a very long 
performance, as pleasant and comfortable as 
sitting round a hotel. Everything works 
smoothly and the wayfarer, though he may 
not speak a word of German, need make no 
mistake. In Berlin too the stations are num- 
erous as well as enormous. Indeed, in all the 
large cities of Germany the railway stations put 
to blush everything on this side of the ocean, 
and England has nothing so large or fine. 

In England I took a sleeper from London to 
































grow. Allone has to do is to carefully water | cowed them that they decided to spare the/ Liverpool, over the Midland. It cost a doilar | ;). soup, and nad time for a very pleasant a 
. 's life. d th h T hould add to library. JUNIOR, 

the unsuspecting white rosebush with a solu- | mans . and a quarter, though really one shou smoke before I went back to my compartment. 

tion of Prussian blue, and the coming blooms Two of the best short stories of the month | this the nine shillings extra fare, for there is The rule about second-class tickets I found Art and Artists. 






no second class and the third-class passenger 
is not permitted to occupy a sleeping car. 
In other respects the third class is quite 
good enough. The Enoglish sleeping car 


was to prevent the diners staying in the smok- 
ing room of the car for an undue length of 
time and crowding it, but nobody but a nabob 
thinks of traveling first-class in Germany or 





are the work of a young Canadian, Acton 
Davies, who attained his majority not so very 
long ago. What Mrs, Johnnie Did, in the Sep- 
tember Romance, is a most originaland dra- 





will be of # very literary tinge. 
. 
For ladies who like perfume and care for a 
satin skin I have found the following toilet 





The Art Students’ League will open its regu- 
lar season on Monday, and thereafter it is ex- 
pected that classes will be held every night in 

















hint: Have your druggist mix for you one | matic | {tof work,and ought to be read byevery | contains four staterooms each of which | pojjand. Don. the week. The membership, despite the loss 
ounce tincture of orris, one ounce tincture of | king’s daughter in the country. The other | is entered from the outside and contains ° of many old members who have left the city, is 
benzion, ten drops oil of neroli, and ten drops | story, The Children’s Children, in the current | but two berths. A small anteroom con- "Varsity Chat. as large and enthusiastic as ever. It would be 





tains every possib'e convenience and the 
privacy is greater than in our Pullmans, though 
the cars look small and insignificant beside the 
magnificent night coaches of the Pullman and 
Wagner style, and the interior decorations are 
much plainer. 

In going from Germany to Vlissingen, (pro- 
nounced Fiyshing in German, Flushing in 
Eaglish,) I was anxious about my baggage 
when we came to the Holland frontier and as 
a man had announced that a dining car or 
“restauration vagen” would be taken on in 
fifteen minutes, made no effort to get any sup- 
per though it was seven o'clock, When the 
train started I got into my compartment and 
the “ restauration waggon” was annexed and 
the train in motion before I realized that, un- 
like an American train, I could not go through 
the intervening coaches and reach the dining 
car when I wanted to, as there is no communi- 

c wrd O cation except by the little footboard on the 
feitaph eth nie a: ae. pene outside along which the guari walke. I 
tales. + had no disposition to hang on by my eyelashes 


well for those young artists who are thinking 
HIS, my first chat, I suppose | of joining to start as early as possible. 
should serve as a prelude to * 
the drama about to be Mr. Carl Ahrens has returned from Doon, 
played, but as the chief pie — ‘eee, iene Watson, F = 
actors and the locality in | O’Brien an mney, he spent a profitable 
summer sketch and fishing. He has now a 
which they play are well | tow marine eet nien way and is executing 
known, I think it unneces- | a good commission from Montreal. 
sary to hint what the future 4 ° ' i. 
bring forth. All the Mr. R, Holmes has gone into residence at the 
i ee not yet arrived, | 2¢¥ Upper Canada College. He will look after 


the drawing departments. 
They are expected to be present at Convoca- e drawing depar t 
tion on Monday afternoon when the “right/ Mr, J. W. L. Forster has a couple of fine 
hand of fellowship” will be metaphorically ex- | portraits under way. During his vacation he 
tended to the freshmen, inviting them to par- got a few fine landscapes. 


take of the fruits of higher intellectual culture. Mr . Ham too, McCarthy has Wied he 
The grads. of '91 have aivided themselves se ifcont oan om By Fe a! - = 
into blocks, but do not bear numbers or wear | which was spoken Amy neal coheiien coum 


striped garments, such precautions not being time ago. ‘ 
necessary for the proper control of studentsat | 14:,, cigney Tully has returned from Euro 
the Law School, Theological Colleges, School of | and will resume her classes next week. She 
Pedagogy and medical colleges and for digh * is painting two or three fine figure piecee. 





number of the Independent, was written near- 
ly four years ago and has been traveling about 
from publisher to publisher ever since. It isa 
quaintly told and most pathetic little story— 
one of those tales which stays by one and will 
bear a second reading. For the past year Mr, 
Davies has been a reporter on the New York 
Evening Sun staff, and it was in that paper 
that Tot’s Message and A Little Chapter of 
Life, since republished in Short Stories, origin- 
ally appeared. Basides his reportorial work 
Mr. Davies writes Irish sketches for the Even 

ing Sun, two of which in particular, The 
Decalcomaniac and The Obsequies of Mrs, 
Quinn, were widely copied and obtained favor- 
able mention in Current Literature. Young 
Davies was born and brought up in St. Johns, 


Province of Quebec. His father, the late E. 

Whitack Davies, was an officer in the Royal 

Canadian Rifles, and settled down in St. Johns 

when that regiment was broken “. Dimple 
am 





oil of lemon. To use this perfume add a table- 
spoonful of it to about a pint of warm water. 
It will turn as white as milk and the real per- 
fume will be given off, whereas while in the 
bottle it has anything but a pleasing odor, 
Now, after your bath, just take a soft cloth 
and go over yourself with this milk, dry thor- 
oughly, and you will smell like a bunch of 
violets, The perfume may be altered to suit 
you, or you may add any handkerchief extract, 
but don’t omit the benzion, for that is what 
gives permanence to the perfume and softness 
and smoothness to the skin. 
* 


A peculiar fad of fashion, called in an English 
paper the “ heliotrope mania,” has broken out 
among the men of the tight little Island’s 
capital city. I think from the description of 
one man who had got it badly, a more proper 
name for it would be the rainbow craze, Just 
read about him as he appeared in busy Cheap- 
side one day lately: ‘A seraphic ‘symphony’ 
in heliotrope and brown—a terra-cotta brown 
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VAIN QUEST. 


By EVELYN DURAND. 


Written fur Saturday Night. 


I 


The judge's steed stood waiting at the gate. 
Africanus was leaning familiarly against him 
with the bandanna authentic, now smoothing 
the dark sleek neck, now wiping his own 
ebony-colored countenance. 

From the town came the sound of stir and 
hurry, from the docks the whistling of the 
steamers and the labored breathing of the 
engines. Here at the extremity of Hudson 
avenue there was a stillness, broken only b 
the swirl of the horse’s tail as it angrily struc 
at the flies, the rustling of the oaks and the 
murmur of the pines, Far down the road a 
blue watering cart dragged slowly along its 
refreshing way. 

** Africanus |” 

The steed’s ears became erect—so too became 
Africanus. 

** Yes, sah,” 

The jodge had appeared on the veranda at 
last. In the twinkling of an eye, Africanus 
had sprung up the path and was at his side 
sm.ling with a great flash of white teeth. 

** A_—-this damnable heat.” He was pulling 
his stiff hat firmly on his head. , 

‘*My dear, why not wear a lighter hat?” 
This in a sweet voice from the c»ol, dark hall. 

He turned with dazzled eyes and stared in at 
his wife. She was securing an odd-shaped 
parcel. ‘‘ Well, I'm going, good-bye.” 

**One would really imagine you were going 
by train. How is it that you can never be in- 
duced to hasten except when you have bound- 
less time before you and - 

“ Boundless time is before none.” And put- 
ting his arm about her shoulders he drew her 
down the steps with him. The judge was a 
large man of portly habit, with keen blue eyes 
and 





a clean-shaven face. His age was not to 

guessed. Some of the New Yorkers as- 
serted that they could remember him, a young 
man, asfar back as "40, but his friends un 
animously opined he was not over fifty-five. 

‘Now,’ said Mrs. Yorke, as they reached 
the gate, ‘‘do take care of yourself and come 
home soon, and above all don’t forget to call at 
the school and leave this parcel for the teacher. 
Please,” she hurried on as he began to frown, 
‘‘i¢ will not take long, and Edward, dear, 
go in and speak to her just for a moment. 
am so interested in——” 

** Will you stop talking, Mary? The femin- 
ine mind is strangely irrelevant. In the first 
place is this thing of importance? What is 
it?” 

“Just a little gift. She comes into town 
with the children to morrow, out I can’t see 
her then. I never catch more than a glimpse 
of her winding around the hill there—besides I 
want her to get it to-day, I want that pale 
face——” 

**Pale!” drawled the judge. ‘“‘She strikes 
me as rather blooming.” 

** Well she always seems pale tome. I don’t 
know ; there is something about her—a certain 
quiet reserve. I am more interested in her 
than——” 


** Interested, interested,” he repeated, scorn- | 
fully. ** After twenty years of wedded life with | 


you, my dear friend, I am not unaware that 
you possess a wondrous faculty for becoming 
interested in people.” 

‘Perhaps so,” retorted Mrs. Yorke with 
dignity, ‘‘but in this instance you like her 
yourself. You know she is a sweet, brave girl. 
You know she has had trouble, She never 
speaks of her former life.” 

‘*Your imagination is astounding.” The 
judge was leaning on the garden gate, looking 
down at his wife. Hehad apparently forgotten 
his hurry. She smiled joyously. ‘* Well, go 
now, mine ancient tormentor, but come back 
soon and do have a talk with the young teacher. 
That is the style of girl for you—that is, the 

irl of the future. Sheis a heroine—a genius— 

feelit. Sheisso clever and yet so simple. 
Those boys and girls adore her. She will be 
the making of their lives. But tosee and hear 
her would be an education.” 

‘**I believe if I chose to listen, you would run 
on like this forever.” 

** And I believe, sir, you would enjoy it.” 

Tnen they both laughed. 

**Good-bye!” He put his hand under her 
chin and raised her face. It was not wrinkled, 
it was smooth and sweet. The hair, snow- 


white, was drawn back loos2ly from her brow. | 


**Good-bye,” she too repeated. 

**I don’t know when I'll be back, but Afri- 
canus, you look after your mistress !"” 

* Yes, sah!” responded the negro, gazing 
with prideful eyes upon his master and the 
steed. He felt that each was his personal 
property. Africanus was no ordinary servant 
—he was of loyal blood. With the duties of 
coachman, gardener and butler, he combined 
the office of a species of majordomo and was 
a ye to the househoid. 


ou have given me all instructions?” cried 


the lady as she turned away. 

** Yes—except a—there’s a man I expect some 
time this week. If he comes, keep him.” 

* A man!” 

“Yes, from New York. He is going to 
Europe and wants to consult me about some 
property.” 
started. 

* Wait ! 
Mrs. Yorke spoke in consternation, 

** Keep him !” 

** But—but I don’t know him, and——” 


‘* What of that?” thundered the judge. “ He 


is a man I am interested in, and—— 

‘*It would seem,” she said, with quizzical 
emphasis, ‘‘ my faculty for becoming irter- 
ested in people is not unique.” 

The judge spurred on his ste 2d. 

** Your hospitality bas always been ideal, but 
you might——” 

He rode on faster. 

“Oh! dear me, Edward, what is his name? 
I insist——” 

But he was out of hearing. 


II. 





The light wind of the morning had sunken. 


“A cottage high up and back | 


The trees, bending together from either side of 
the road, silently mingled their leaves. The 
man paused. 
from the street, with a sloping lawn. 
must be it. Anyhow, I'll venture in.” 

Amid its hills and slop2s the town had grown 
uD as best it might. The streets ran in undu- 
lating lines from all directions into Getty’s 
Square, which formed the center. The cottage, 
situated on the north side of Hudson avenue, 
faced south. A veranda protected iton all but 
the eastern side, where the judge had built for 
his library an oriel window, fantastically de- 
signed. About this a climbing rose-bush crept 
and furnished with the white clematis vine a 
charming drapery for the window. To the 
west there stretched a pleasant green valley, 
from which a gradual ascent led to the largest 
hil! of the region. Somewhat rugged towards 
the summit, it formed a bold outline on the 
western sky. The southern view was wonder- 
ful. Beyond the town, with its many factories, 
their tall chimneys and their smoke; lay the 
beautiful gleaming river, the broad, bright 
highway of the Hudson. And some miles 
across on the opposite bank, flinging their 
——_ ’ shadows oo the et, steep and 

raight, rose u e a 
mass of valoring.” see penne 

* Jove!” muttered the gentleman, admiring- 
ly, as having rung the bell he looked about 
him, biting the ends of his long mustache. 

The door was shortly opened. 

* Does Judge Yorke live here?” 

* Yes, sah, 

“Is he at home?” 

“ 0, sah.” 

“Oh! men know when he will be home?” 
He surv 


the nt, black figure, i 
less and Y with not a little ae | 


And with this he would have | 
But what if he arrives to-day?” | pointed beard. 


This that I have not experienced a rapture of joy.” 


**No, sah.” 

**Oh! a—perhaps you could find out.” 

“ Yes, sah.” 

“T'll just give you my card.” He put down 
his valise and began to fumble in his breast 
pockets. . 

Africanus stepped back intothe hall. It was 

dim and wide and long, extending the entire 

length of the house. The floor was inlaid with 

tiles of black and saffron, the walls were 

ainted in gray and gold with a wainscotting of 

lack carven work. After searching a table 
covered with magazines and hats and riding: 
gloves, Africanus found a card-receiver in the 
shape of an antique bronze. This he carried to 
the door and held forth with much pomp, his 
eyes in their round black and white solemnity, 
fixed on those of the stranger. Tne gentleman 
hesitated, holding his card, on which ran 
the legend: Mr. Frederick Fullerton, Studio, 

14 Broadway, New York. Still he hesitated. 

Africanus grew stiffer and more awful, wait- 

ing. Suddenly his eyes fell from the stranger’s 

face to the card-receiver. In many little pyra- 
midal piles thereon lay the ashes just as the 
judge had deposited them from his p'‘pe. 

Africanus literally howled. The noise brought 

Mrs. Yorke to the or, and she quickly 

divined the situation, which a moment sufficed 

to explain. 

* He will take your valise,” she said to Mr. 
Fullerton, “‘and never mind about the ashes, 
Africanus, the gentleman understands.” And 
she led the way to the drawing-room. 

** You have no idea,” turning with a pleasant 
little confidential air towards her guest, ‘‘ how 
badly Afcicanus will feel about that mishap. 
He has a great regard for form. I think it 
must be owing to his extraction,” and she 
laughingly related his Lg there history. 

; .Fullerton had seated himself in a comfort- 
| able chair, Mrs. Yorke was drawing back the 
curtains, 

‘Yes, Mr. Fullerton, the last injunction my 
husband left was that if you came during his 
absence I was to detain you. I have never h 
the pleasure of meeting you before, but b2in 
his friend you must be mine. All and each o 
my husband's friends are welcome here, so 
there is not much formality. They come and 
go just as they please, but the oftener they 
come the better.” 

This was said in a tone of frank friendliness. 
The young man looked at her, he liked her 
= hair and her serene eyes. He felt grate- 

ul, 

‘You are very kind, Mrs. Yorke. I shal! be 
glad to stay till to-morrow night, but then I 

et back, for the day after I sail. I 
to see the judge os ; as usual, 
not regret 


must 
wante 
luck seems against me, but I shal 
coming.” 

** Not if Ican help it,” she returned cordially. 


III, 


The following afternoon found Mrs. Yorke 
and her guest seated on the veranda. The 
young man leaned wearily back, his delicate 
bands hanging listless at his side. They had 
been tramping about the town together all the 
morning, each keenly appreciative of the other. 
| On comparing notes Fullerton had discovered 
his hostess to be as cosmopolitan as himself 
indeed, her travels had been wider; she had 
lived not only in St. Petersburg, Berlin and 
Vienna, but had also spent some years in 
Calcu‘ta. He had drawn a vivid picture of his 
Paris life in the Latin Quartier. ‘Of course,” 
he continued, ‘‘my struggles concerning m 
art have not been of a pecuniary nature. 
was an only child and as such inherited the 
bulk of my father’s property. My father was 
determined from the first to crush the artist 
ovtof me. H:spent all his spare time in cir- 
cumscribing my movements. But it wouldn’t 
work, as you see. When a boy I fancy I led 
him some pretty wild chases. To give you an 
exact idea of my racial adm'‘xture: My father 
was of puritan English descent; his family 
annals produce but two types of men, the 
soldier and the priest, and although he was a 
merchant himself he had all the unbending 
bigotry of his forefathers, Business called him 
to Montreal, where he met and married, the 
fates alone know why, a young open-souled 
French girl of artistic temperament, my 
mother. Glancing over her ancestral line 
you find them all, or with few excep. 
tions, dilettanti. Imagine the combination! 
| 1am in every sense her son slthough I never 
| had her love or protection. She died when I 
was an infant. I was unable to begin serious 
work until after my father’s death. Then at 
last I was free. I roamed about Europe ina 
delirium of delight. I studied the old masters 
and the moderns. I read, I thought, I labored, 
and with success; my work promised much. 
However, that seems to be all over, I do al- 
most nothing.” 

Fullerton spoke ina nicely modulated tone 
| and without exertion—rounding his periods. 

As she covertly examined his face Mrs. 
Yorke decided that the straigh: refined nose 
was its best feature ; the lips were much too 
mobile. His thin light hair was carefull 
arranged ; his eyes, restless and brown an 
habitually Ste were nevertheless always 
on the alert. He wore a mustache and a 


‘Do you know,” she said, ‘' you impress me 
as being very unhappy. Why is it?” 

“That is a question I can hardly answer, my 
dear madam. Unhappy! Whois not?” 

**I—for one.” 

** And may I ask why?” 

** Because I have no desire unfulfilled except 
that daily satisfied, for fuller development and 
more life. There are the miseries of others— 
whenever I come in contact with them, which 
happens perhaps every hour of every day. I 
relieve them as far as I possibly o~aeeee 
my power stops I fall back upon the power 
that does not stop.” 
mnt ! You are merely what they call con- 

nt. 

** No, I am ecstatically happy.” 

‘But impossible! Ecstasy can’t last.” 

** It can recur.” 

*“ About twice in a life time.” 

‘Indeed, no day has passed for twenty years 





Fullerton politely veiled his incredulity, 

met What wonderful posse 
; at wonderfu acea do you est" 

‘*T have good health, I am not r and I 
love, the two former are well—the last only is 
essential. Now why are you unhappy?” 

P.incipally for the reasons you ees just 
alleged for being otherwise. Oh! No—to tell 
that i would have to go back to the cradle and 
take you with me through all my phases. 
Every one has to go through a certain number 
of phases in order to have any convictions of 
his — a 

*“*But you do not seem to find your convic- 
tions satisfactory,” objected his aoe 

**The lord forbid! Iam thirty and at pres- 
ent have but one conviction, which is that I 
aman unmitigated ass,and I have but one 
aepbition which is to find the whereabouts of a 

rl. 

‘Tell me about it,” she said earnestly, 

He felt the absence of anything personal or 
inquisitive in her delicate interest, Yet to 
speak of his life, of himself, above all of her— 
it seemed preposterous. But ey the 
novelty of the idea grew upon him. A mere 
outline would not violate his privacy. He 


slowly : 
The bane of my life all through has been a 
kina of innate skepticism, which makes me 


doubt the genuineness cf my own feelings—I 
cannot decide where my imagination begins 
and reality ends. Doubtless many le would 
smile at my characterization w they 
would term mere irresolution, but that 
would he again just ignorance with its usual 






























of which I was capable—‘hat was the question. 
















































































































expression!” He paused and glanced towards 
Mrs. Yorke. She remained silent, looking 
across the valley and evidently expecting him 
to proceed, He did so, not without a certain 
enjoyment. 

*T have already told you much of my life; 
you know with what relief I hurried into 
everything on the Continent. Rome was my 
Jerusalem—there I used to spend each winter. 
The dirt they are always talking of never 
bothered me, nor the malaria either. But one 
time, after six months of hard work, I feil sick, 
and by some whim ran over to America. Upon 
arriving in New York I found a letter awaiting 
fm: from an old confrere of mine, a very dec2nt 
fellow. He wrote that he was summering in a 
small fishing town on the Maine coast where 
there were some fine bits of cliff scenery, and 
he invited me to join him, assuring me I would 
find the board, if not luxurious, at least whole- 
some. He went on to explain that he came 
across the nook by accident when he and hia 
sister, a young girl, were hunting for a quiet 
place to spend some months ether. I 
decided at once to go, and the first of June saw 
me on the spot. My friend was in transports 
and we passed almost the entire night talking 
in my room. He was a big, good-natured man 
with small talent, but great modesty, an un- 
usual combination. A week went by, and to 
my astonishment not one word was said about 
the sister ; I called for him at all hours, morn- 
ing, noon and night, but never saw her. I 
began to think it odd. Another week, and I 
thought it strange, not to say insulting. One 
day my indignation would out: ‘By the way,’ 
I said, swerving suddenly around and looking 
a“ ne in the eye, ‘ what is your sister 

e ’ 

‘*** Ob!’ he replied calmly, ‘she’s a good girl.’ 

*** And,’” I cried,**‘do you think Iam not the 
man to know a good girl, or what do you mean 
by your confounded impertinence ?’ 

** He gazed at me in stupid surprise and chen 
soclenees, saying he had never thought of it, 
but that he would remedy the matter that 
night if I called. Somewhat pacified but still 
feeling a little sore, I made my way thither. 

“*Come up toour room,’ shouted my friend, 
with a delightful lack of formality, leaning 
over the little wooden bannister. ‘This,’ he 
said, waving his arm about, ‘is our common 
sem our place of assembly, and this is my 
sister.’ 

“ The room was small and low with a deep 
wood panelling of dark brown and a roughly 
painted floor—had it been shed or salon at the 
moment I would not have known. 

** At his words the girl had risen and in an- 
swer to my stiff,‘how do you do,’ she said 
calmly : 

‘**My brother told me what you said about 
our not meeting—it was unintentional. I 
thought you and he would rather be alone. 
You see I am not an artist.’ She stood there a 
simple figure, but with a presence such as I 
had never before felt in any human being. 
She had a beautiful forehead and her long dark 
eyes looked at one very directly. 

**We sat down and talked in the ordinary 
manner, or at least she talked occasionally 
when her brother was not holding forth. At 
eleven o'clock I went, and all the way home 
cursed the loquacity of my friend—it had never 
occurred to me before that he talked so much. 
Am I boring you?’ His eyes were aflame as 
he turned them upon Mrs, Yorke. ‘‘Far from 
it,” she responded, fervently. 

** Well, during the next three months we 
went somewhere together every day. At the 
end of that time I was a different man. It 
was impossible to constantly converse with 
her and not gain a little of that broad, gentle 
spirit with which she viewed life—she had a 
love for the beautiful and invariably sought 
and found it. Her judgment for one so young 
was excellent, and without being anything ofa 
pedant she had a mind and used it. Her 
education had so far been rather irregular, but 
she read much and displayed some independ- 
ence of thought. With the exception of her 
brother, her only other relative was an uncle 
in Boston, who, having no family of his own, 
made a a home for her in his big 
brown stone house on Commonwealth avenue. 

** We rambled gmoss the rocks together, we 
read and sketched. e went Aching, we went 

-sailing, we laughed and we taiked, discussing 
everything under the sun. My friend still ac- 
companied us, but I would have been none the 
wiser had he not. Each day I grew more ener- 

etic, more ambitious, would sit by the 

our and glow over my plans forthe future, 
while she listened with eager face and inspirit- 
ing suggestion. 

* You must remember we were friends, not 
what they term lovers. In her manner was no 
suspicion of coquetry, and as for me I had 
merely a satisfied feeling that it was good to 
be there. I was happy then——” 

He suddenly stared at Mrs. Yorke, frowning. 

‘“*I was happy, then, madam. These things 
don’t last.” 

He fell into a reverie, gazing suddenly 
straight before him. 

*“What interrupted this pleasant friend- 
ship?” Mrs, Yorke enquired. 

At first Fullerton seemed disinclined to 
answer, but at length replied: ‘‘The brother 
fell ill and they returned to Boston.” 

** Yes—well?” 

‘“*He died that winter.” He lowered his 
voice as he spoke. 

**But surely that need not have separated 
you and this young woman, who, I gather, was 
your real friend—I mean that there was a 
great deal of von between you.” 

** No—-well, I will explain it to you.” He be- 
came re-animated. 

“TI scarcely saw her that winter, but Ilearned 
the following summer that she had gone to 
Nantucket to the house of a German family 
known to her. I was conscious of a long un- 
satisfied desire to visit Nantucket Island, and 
I determined to gratify it. 


‘*She received me with all the old warmth, 
and although she was more quiet and less gay 
than before, we experienced the same sense of 
pleasure in one another's society. How well I 
remember her—that dear gray-clad form. She 
was rather a large woman ; at least there was 
nething stunted about her. She did not wear 
mourning—that was something she despised. 
At the end of July the uncle appeared upon the 
scene. He was very civil to me. I believe he 
asked me to paint him. Two days after his 
arrival, which was entirely unexpected, he in- 
vited me to go for a stroll and I reluctantly 
agreed. The air was sultry. He seemed 
especially unctuous. He > ‘Mmm—mm 
—my dear Mr. Fullerton—mmm—lI have come 
all the way from Boston to speak to you about 
my niece. She is {oun8 and—mm—vnder my 
protectiun. Now I wish to know your—mmm 
—intentions. It seems to me that after all this 
courting it is time you became more—mm— 
definite. She is a fine girl ; I would like to see 
her married to some respectable young man 
and uniess I am mistaken you are a person of 
good character. Now she must desire you to 
come to some settlement, and I want to know 
what you will dof 

**We were walking on thecliff. Tothis day I 
regret not having heaved ye the financ'ng 


WHEN 


SURPRISE 
HITS 


without injury to finest fabrics. 


SURPRISE 


I told her I would gladly ask her to be my wife 
if she so chose, I referred to all the days we 
had spent together, to the strong friendship 
that had unconsciously sprung up between us, 
without a thought on my part of any senti- 
ment. I frankly acknowledged that I was 
uncertain whether my affection for her was 
such as a man could not help feeling for a 
woman like herseif, whom he knew so well 
and of whom he had seen so much, or whether 
it were a love, sole and final beyond all other. 
I concluded by begging her to think it over 
and herself decide the matter. There was then 
a silence, F 

“Presently, with no abrupt or angry move- 
ment, she rose and walked leisurely away. I 
made no attempt to follow her, and believing 
she wished to think alone, forbore to call until 
the evening of the following day. She was 
gone.” 

Mrs. Yorke was leaning forward, gazing in- 
eer at the road which wound about the 

“Instantly I despatched a letter to her ad- 
dress in Boston, but with no result. Then I 
went straight to the “— and straight to the 
house. Her uncle was there; he ushered me 
in and introduced me to some portrait painter. 
Drawing him aside I demanded to see his niece. 
Unfortunately,hesaid.she wasnot there. Where 
was she then? He refused to tell. I demanded, 
persuaded, threatened, in vain, A bad time 
followed. I hunted everywhere, advertised 
everywhere, to no purpose. Regularly each 
week I went to the uncle, till he seemed quite 
tired out and shame-facedly confessed that he 
knew no more than I, All this was five or six 
years ago, but I have not given up the search 

et.” 
Mrs. Yorke was looking into his face with 
excitement and indecision. Seeing this, he 
was flattered. He lay back with his eyes half- 
closed, biting his mustache. 

**T have an idea now. I believe she left this 
country. I believe that she is in Europe—I am 
going to Europe.” 

““Yes—go to Europe.” Mrs, Yorke had re- 
gained her usual serenity and her irresolution 
had vanished. 

‘* How 
chilly,” he said, shivering. 

Already the mists were rising on the river 
and the palisades were growing dim. The sun 
was lingering on the hill-top, flooding its path- 
ways with infinite light. Slowly around it 
there passed a procession of children—boys and 

irls—hand in hand, and as the lithe, gray-clad 
Cam turned to and fro to cheer and aid them, 
there resounded cries of ‘‘Walk with us, 
teacher!” ‘“Andus!” ‘“ Andus!” And the 
light shone on their faces and on hers who 
moved beside them. And Fullerton did not 
know that in those late san rays his happiness 
was passing away from him. 





Talmage on Autumn. 


Autumn makes the ray of the study lamp 
welcome again. With the summer over, we 
long again for our own homes, our own places, 
our own corners of work. And yet, to me, the 
autumn of the year has always been a source 
of marvel and of mighty signiticanc3, Those 
know but little of the meaning of the natural 
world who have looked at it through the eyes 
of others, or taken their impressions from book 
or canvas. There are some faces so mobile that 
photographists cannot take them; and the face 
of Nature has such a flush, and sparkle, and 
life, that no human description can gather 
them. No one knows the pathos of a bird's 
voice unless he has sat a summer evening-tide 
at the edge of a wood, and listened to the cry 
of the whip-poor-will. There is more glory in 
one branch of October sumach than a painter 
could put on a whole forest of maples. God 
hath struck into the autumnal leaf a glance 
that none can see but those who come face to 
face—the mountain looking upon the man, and 
the men looking upon the mountain. 

For several autumns I made a lecturing ex 
pedition to the far west, and one autumn, 
about this time, I saw that which I shall never 
forget. I have seen the autumnal sketches of 
Cropsey’s and other skilful pencils, but that 
wee saw a poeman® two thousand miles 
long. Let artists stand back when God 
stretches his canvas! A grander spectacle 
was never kindled before mortal eyes. Alon 
by the rivers, and up and down the sides o 
the great hills, and by the banks of the Jakes, 
there wau an indescribable mingling of gold, 
and orange, and crimson, and Soliton, now 
sobering into drab and maroon, now flaming 
up into solferino and scarlet. Here and there 
the trees looked as if just their tips had blos- 
somed into fire. in the morning light the 
forests seemed as if they had been transfigured, 
and in the evening hour they looked as if the 
sunset had burst and dropped upon the leaves. 
In more sequestered spots, where the frosts 
had been hindered in their work, we saw the 
first kindling of the flames of color in a lowly 
sprig; then they rushed up from branch to 
branch, until the glory of the Lord submerged 
the forests, Here you would find a tree just 
making up its mind to change, and there one 
looked as if, wounded at every pore, it stood 
bathed in Along the banks of Lake 
Huron there were hills over which there seemed 
pouring cataracts of fire, up and down, 
and every whither by the rocks. Through 
some of the ravines we saw occasionally a 
foaming stream, as though it were rushing to 
put out the conflagration. If at one end of the 
woods a commanding tree would set up its 
crimson banner, a whole forest prepared to 
follow. If God's urn of colors were not infinite, 
one swamp that I saw along the Maumee 
would have exhausted it forever. It seemed 
as if the sea of divine glory had dashed its surf 
to the tiptop of the Alleghanies, and then had 
come dripping down to lowest leaf and deepest 

caverp.—. ies’ Home Journal. 





A Tribute. 


Ridley—I see the papers say old Ralston's 
funeral p on was two hours in crossing 
arent street, Ididn’s think he was so pop- 
ular. 

Carlton—There was a horse-car blockade on 
pr street. He was a director of the line. 
2e 


beast. That whole night I r . Next day, 
presenting myself at her door, I requested her 
to come to the beach, She took her hat andcame 
immediately. I was quite cool. 1 discussed the 
weather babilities. Oa reaching the shore 
we sat down. Above was a dull, gray sky; 
below was a dull, gray sea, For the moment | 
was quite merciless, forgetting even that she 
was not responsible for her uncle's sordid vul- 
garity. I commenced in this way: ‘I ju 

rom what your uncle said to me last night 
that we have seriously misunderstood one an- 
. She started perceptibly.” Mrs. Yorke 


**In sudden remorse I added: ‘ You must for- 
give me!’ And then finding words I told her 
all the thoughte that had been "4 
through my brain since the previous day. 
told her there wes no person in the wo 
whom I had more confidence and esteem than 
in her. I told her that I admired and loved 
her, but whether or aot, with the st love 








In Doubt. 
** What is the name of your eldest son?” 
**] don’t know.” 
** What?” 
** He was twins.” 





Effectively Told. 


Servant—Oh, miss, that Mr. Borem do be 

—. peg ogeis, there's ne u s oe him 

r no me, fur he ust pus me an’ 
Jay be’ wolt itl yen do douse hack. 

Beauti—Then, for mercy'’s sake, tell 

him plainly that I'm engaged. o it in such a 


Soap is for sale 
at your grocer’s. 


quickly the afternoons go! It is 


SoaP 


The right spot (the dirty one), be it 


clothing, laces, cottons, flannels, anything, anywhere—it cleans quickly, 
thoroughly, without injury to what's under the spot. 


It takes the dirt 


the directions 
on the wrapper. 


READ 


way that he'll conclude to leave, 
Sarvant— Yis, mum. ; 
Mr. Borem (a minute later)—I3 Miss Beauti 
at home? 
Servant—Yes, sor, but she do be in 
an’ the felly she’s ingaged to do be waitin’ in 
the parler fur yez wid a club. 


a ee 


Needed Assistance. 


Policeman (after midnight)—Here, move on. 

Bilkins—It 
here. I shay, officer. 

** Well, what is it?” 

‘*I shay. You take thish key and (his) open 
thish door and go quietly up stairs an’ shee if 
my wife's ashleep.’ 

*Humph! Suppose she shouldn't be asleep, 
then what?” 

‘** Well, if (hic) she mishtakes you for me you 
(hic) you'd better run.” 








During the Exhibition. 


Visitor.— Why do you take your lasso into 
the restaurant with you? 
Host.—I want to capture a waiter. 






























































Shrewd. 
Editor.—Why do you call your poem Youth! 
Poet.—So that it would be sure not to cone 
back to me, 





In the Thousand-Foot Level. 





Mine Owner's Daughter—-Have you any fault 
to find with the way you're treated ? 

Pelente Son doan’ know, m3’am. 
Oi ain't been threated at all this mornin’. 


Sure, 


Is a certain and spec dy cure for 
EINTEMPERANCE, and destroy all 
appetite for alcoholic liquors 


Price: $1.00 
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Offer tor sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS 
SYRUPS 


Ot the well-known brand ot 


Certificate of Strength and Purity: 
CHEMICAL LABORATORY, 
MxovicaL Facuuty, MoGit Univerarrv. 
To the Oanada Sugar Refining Company : 
Garriemen,—I have taken and tested a sample of 
“EXTRA GRANULATED” Sugar, and find that it 


99.84 per cent. of pure sugar. it is ractically as pure 
and good a sugar as Gan be manufactured. F 
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CONSUMPTION. 


I have & positive remedy for the above disease; by its 
use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long 
standing have been cured. Indeed so strong is my faith 
in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to any 
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O. address 


T. A. Stocum, M. C., 186 ADELaipEe 
St... West. TORONTO. OnrT. 








Piso'’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 





aged ; 


sh all (hic) right, officer; I live 
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Taking No Chances. scars remained, where the knives had cut and | and then, as the hands stretch out, grasping at Here the guest sto lean i our nature is 
2 & gouged out the riches of the roc the air, the blood that they have held back | his chair asf he had ation =e sometimes cuutnen, t00 pirtee on Gattcliaten 
There itlay. Right on the mountain top. The Mexicans smiled with pleasure as the urs out in torrents, and down, with the face “But where’s the connection between that | Uxpmm.—1. The lady who is jealous and “acts like the 
Nature had hollowed out, as if on purpose, a | °*7 the Americans vainly endeavor to fin nto the dirt and dust, goes what was once | yarn and the account in che paper? I can’t see | ld scratch” as you express it, is much to be pitied. I can- 
space not more than fifty feet square ; and in | ™ore of the metal, and in return the latter | Tomas, the hunter. the point of comparison,” said the club man | 2°¢ *ecommend « course of conduct to a jealous person, 
‘Pshe had placed-gold in quantities that few | STew hot with anger, though, in their hearts, | Both sides are on their feet now, and as they | who had su ted the story. = J can strongly advise her not to be jealous. Also i 
; je v “ an 
men ever see and fewer still possess. they felt relieved to know that they had ex- | stand the Americans cover the Mexicans wit “Oh, you don’t?” replied the narrator. “Why, think Toeticn oan is oo, called an inamorata, and I 
Dull colored yellow. It hardly looked the hausted the lead. Already they had as much their guns. that’s otrange. You see, the Connecticut man | case of the kind apenas fe eae writs ae oo 
thing tor which men. barter honor and women | 8 they could care for. Had there been more to By God! You had better and go at | put the head in a barrel and hooped it up with | a snappieh temper, a rather desponding turn of mind, cau. 
fall. It was ju t as nature, the great alche- mine, though, they would have taken it out | once, and leave your arms behind,” says Jack. | the boy init. My father whooped it up with a | tion and decision, impatience and lack of sympathy; ycu 
mist, had made it. No alloys had corrupted it, rather than see any one else possess it. It had The Mexicans looked at him for an instant, | stave and put a head on the boy, and the bar. | *f° icions and generosity, and have no delicacy of 
nor had the sweaty, clinging clasp of usurer grows to be a pleasure to have it, if only to | and then, with a glance at the body, they turn | rel wasn’t in it at all.”— Chicago Mail. pe on. You are headlong in your likes and dislikes, 
he ; defiled it. For centuries ¢ £4 lain and glist- ow that it was theirs, even if they could not | and start across the desert. The Americans ra selfish, the makings of the fine Xantippe, if you 
), ve it ned in the burning sun, burnished only by the | @8¢!t- watch them until they are out of sight. ‘tena 
- ened sweeping over it in windy revels. Ic had | When the pocket was mined out, the Mexi-| The next day when the pack train, which Modern Improvements. FR hae For full description see Outing magazine 
uickly, never known the darkness of long years of cans no longer came up daily to watch the | had been sent for, has arrived and has been Mr. Citiman—You have a very fine trout | the weceeeary it coma 43 See ene 
hoarding in strong boxes, nor had it ever clung Americans, Instead, they stayed in their camp | laden with gold, it is driven down the trail by | pond, I understand. who 80 misinformed you should be yon 2 The mes 
he dirt like the kisses of jonate men to the throat | #¢ the foot of the mountain. They did no | the camp where the body lies. It is still there, Mr, Wayback—Yessir. I raise trout ter a | 0!4 fashioned fathers, who do not keep up with the. shina 
nd arms aad Selene of women beautiful as | WOT. Why should they? What would the | swollen and black from the heat of the sun, | livin’. - nor realize the forward step that has been taken by women 
aa. No man’s blood had been shed for it, no few ounces they could take from their claims | while the coyotes have lapped up the blood ** What do you charge for fishing in it ?” an last decade are sometimes very hard to convince. 
woman or child had eaten bread in sadness | #™ount to compared with what the Americans | and eaten the face away, until where itonce| “Don’t allow no strangers to fish in it, | things that marci Jatice end want of sympathy are 
and tears because of it. Yet it was gold. had obtained ¢ was the white teeth and bones glisten in the | Might catch th’ wrong kind, you know.” * | thee protection. 4. Keep weition” of ant ace enter 
‘Amid the sand ani in the crevices of the | Now that there was no longer any gold to | sunshine. The mules snort with fear as they “But I was told this was a good place for a | have something presentable, and then send it abroad | 2 be 
S rocky ledges that made the apex of the moun- mine, the Americans began to devise means to | sniff the carrion smell in the air and. though day’s sport.” acce or rejected with a heart not too sanguit e Tele. 
Bf tain, a novice might have passed it by unheed- | Temove the gold they had to where they could | heavily laden with the fold, try in their fright “ Y’r right about that. Youand y’r friend ing | rom your writing I think you should succeed. I am 
—— ingly. But when Jack Swilling and his com- | 4/8pose of it. to leave the narrow trail. go over to that there arbor an’ take it easy. | again. ~ ° ™e ** Your friend, and hope to hear from 
es saw it, they knew that they were rich It must be nearly a quarter of a million, The men paused for an instant to look at the My wife ’ll bring ye out a bottle o’ whisky an’ : 
that in the ‘gold that lay before them was a boys,” said Jack Swilling—all looked to him as | corpse, some glasses é’bout train time I'll fill yer frig, Boxeus.— Your very emphatic letter made me so 
iss Menvent new life, wherein that gold would buy them | f? thelr chieftain ; “ we will have to get it out | | Old Tomas,” one of them says, teal ays | baskets with fish, lift ye inter the wagon, an’ | Then I forgot You poor invalid: end Tim or ner een sas 
resee . Zz m pretty square and rather not,” have ° ; 
pe nee of cari Bede How todo it was a question they were al- | him. Maybe, after ail, they really did intend ee ee cal study pee a Ling shows lack of v Syatty aad poe 
ngaged feasting and of song. e ways discussing, as they gathered on the | to go home without trying to take the gold, as ae ception, good perseverance, courage, rather an imp a 
‘aitin’ in ort was for this that they had toiled for years mountain-crest in a little group, in order to be | he said.” {Profane. epesitica. great strength and determination, which is 
and had risked everything that men hold dear. | *>le to watch the Mexican camp below. “Maybe they did,” said Jack, “but we| «1 don’t want you to mak of the word | though you are caprickon, ft Not, st, sll, bad-tompared, 
And now it had come to them, unexpectedly | __“ We can’t carry all of it, but we might take | couldn't take chances on any man’s honesty | rum again, my soo.” 7 Ore’ | bnt that ies womarrccus and sometimes unreasonable, 
and by accident. Attracted by the discovery pare and hide the rest until we could return | with all this gold on our hands."—The Argon-| + Why aot. pe 27 bition and would probably te content with the enone ‘the 
of rich gold diggings at Weaver, in the then => suggested one. aut. “ Because rum is a curse.” gods provide; and you have » certaia quaint strain of 
nove on, cently. organized Territory of Arizona, the es, and what we would leave behind the cqvenanentaGummmmmannia . humor and are fond of number one. I hope you are now quite 
r; I live little rty had left Tucson and traveled north- Mexicans would get before we were out of The O well, and that you will, as you ask to, write again and give 
ward until they had arrived at the placers, | bt, Damn them, why don’t they get up and © aera Alarming. eee a 
On their arrival at the mines, they found that | £0! This is white man’s country anyway,” | | Edward Hanlan, the celebrated oarsman,/ 44-4 ¢ { 
sis) open lready @ good many thousands of dollars had | ®#id another. found great efficacy in St, Jacobs Oil, and he rat itn T -— 
* ghee if — oy a8 ooh, pematnalae. er. tieninana. and ‘“No, we can’t do that,” said Jack. ‘‘We | 8@ys: “‘It is a reliable remedy for muscular ae Ri ‘JACOBS OQ 
hey had no difficulty in locating grounds that | Will have to send to Wickenburg fora pack- pains in arms and iegs and invaluable to oars- th oa roe ~* then wil ae 
> asleep, . aid them well. For nearly a month they had | !78in, and two of you will have to go for it, | men.” All athletes use it. ° uM. a ets re ; Cures 
m ing with n o nm leave SD > an e ree of us a y an ermanen 
‘me yo continued mining, moet © more thea whe ote will jook Gat fee the old "ew Whe Mrs. RileyThe docther called it convales- Promptly and P tly 
ioe usual success, untilone of their party, while | Wir oo 7 ts the questian.” _— ° A Difficulty Overcome. hent. RHEUMATIS™M, 
——_—————— Lumbago, Headache, Toothache, 


hunting, had ascended one of the surroundin 
mountains. On reaching the summit, heh 
paused for an instant to let his eye sweep the 
mesas and mountains that stretched away for 
sso into miles on either side, and, while doing so, he 
had discovered that the little basin in which 
he stood was almost paved with gold. Picking 
up afew of the larger pieces, he returned to 
camp and informed his comrades of his dis- 
covery. Thestory ke told to his companions 


No one answered. Instead, each looked at 
the other, as if wishing that his neighbor 
would volunteer. 

‘“*There’s no danger. What's the matter 
with you? Are you afraid to trust each other 
with the gold?” asked Jack. 

No one replied, yet each knew that he did 
not want to go and leave the gold behind him, 
They were beginning to distrust each other as 


NEURALGIA, 


Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites, 


SCIATICA, 
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 
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He Could Draw the Line. 
Uncle Si Low— You good-for-nothing tramp! 
You are too lazy to eat! 
Thirsty Trimble—Then per’aps you wouldn't 
mind askin’ me to drink. 








Miss Nellie Johnston has just returned from 
Europe with a full line of the latest novelties 








Youth! they distrusted the Mexicans. a: 
a. a “of gold w et ane it woke oan : Well, vane draw lots, and the two who in dress moods for street and carriage. Evening DI AMON 
stuck w ave to ” ga ack, wear an ridal trousseau a specialty. e 
him, they would not have believed him. Earl The lots were ates, end the two men to latest novelties in Parisian millinery and trim D 


the next morning, the entire party ascend 
whom it had fallen to make the journey re- min We invite an early inspection of our 
j ¥ stock. Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 King V E R A 5 Cc U FR A 








mountain, and what they saw proved that 
the richness of the find had not been exagger- | turned to camp and tried to sleep until nigi t 
ated, but that its true value had been, if any- | °@™me. When it was so dark that they could street west. FOR 
thing, underestimated. : not be seen, they arose, and slipping silently DYSPEPSIA 
Abandoning their old location, the party en- | °Ut of camp, began their trip across the desert. Cc d ve e 
camped on their newly discovered treasure The next morning, one of the three men who orrespondence Coupon. Wy AND ALL 
ground and began to gather its riches. At remained behind, while watching, saw one of yp te) St hr Troubl 
first, every loose nugget was carefully picked | the Mexicans take his gun and start around The above coupon must accompany every graphological pata omac roubles, 
. the base of the mountain, as if to hunt. He atudy sent in after August 15. The Editor requests corres- Ee INDIGESTION, 





ar) wad 


pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
stadies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 





up and stored away; after that, the sand, 
which was found to be heavy with fine gold, 
was gathered together, preparatory to ‘‘ wash- 
ing” it out with the waters of the stream be- 
low. This done, they began with their bowie 
knives “‘to cut and gouge” out of the crevices 


Nausea, Sour Stom- 
ach, Giddiness, 
Heartburn, Consti- 
pation, Fullness, Food Rising, 
Disagreeable Taste, Nervous- 


called the attention of his two comrades to it. 
As the three watched the Mexican, they saw 
the latter suddenly stop and look intently at 
the ground, and then his face turned up in the 
direction of the mountain top, as if to discover 


Hertzferger (after the betrotha)})—Y.o3d von 
kiss, Rebecca, t’ seal der pargain, . 


. | whether he was observed, Apparently satis- 
ant ee = — ko The fied that he was not, he began to walk back and time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- ness. 
feverish hunger and thirst for gold was upon | forth, as if looking a foot-tracks ; then, as if tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please nt Deesiiisie deat iin ook ea 
them. As long as the light of day lasted, they satisfied, he turned abruptly and returned to address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- receipt ores oe (5 ‘[ ca oe 


ocmpanied by coupons are not studied. 
A. E. Krwpr.—Wiiting showe pergeverarce and slow but 


the camp he had just left. 


continued to work. Each -.day saw the pile of “He has found the bore’ trail and knows 
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virgin gold grow larger and larger, until it be- 
came impossible to conceal it. 
The Mexicans, who had been their neighbors 


in the old diggings, would come into their 
camp and look with greedy eyes at the Ameri- 
cans at work. At first, they sought every- 
where to discover another such pocket, but in 


vain. Outside of the little piece of gro 


und 
where the first party had “struck it,” the 
mountain side was as barren of gold as a 


macadamized road. Then they ceased to — 
pect, and spent their time sulleniy watc 


to have no share, 


To them the spot was like the vortex of the 


meselsirom. Every morning they were there, 
s anding on the side of the claim, and, durin 
tne long, hot hours of the day, they sat, regard: 
less of the burning glare of the sun, watching, 
watching, trembling with excitement when a 
nugget larger than the ordinary was taken out. 
It was only when dusk grew into darkness and 
the blue sky glistened with its myriad of stars 
that they returned to their own camp, to toss 
restlessly through the night, feverishly anxious 
to see what new iiches the morrow would 
bring to los Americanos. The gold their own 
work had taken from the banks of the stream, 
with which they were once so satisfied, seemed 
so little and insignificant, when compared with 
what their neighbors had taken from the 
mountain top, that they no longer thought or 
spoke of it. Once it had seemed to them like 
a fortune; now it was hardly worth having. 

Day after day the Americans worked, watch- 
ed by the Mexicans. From dollars the value 
of their gold grew into hundreds and then into 
thousands. hey could not tell how much 
they had, for they had no means of weighing 
it. They had more than all of them together 
could . The strongest man among them, 
Jack Swilling, six feet and over, could not 
chapge the gold from one place to another 
without making five se te loads of it. A 
strong man’s load in gold is not much when 
valued in dollars—at the utmost, peers. 
forty thousand dollars—but, valued with the 
value men place on it, it can not be estimated. 
Putinto a sack and thrown over the shoulder, 
it is only a heavy burden, wearisome with its 
weight, Stam with the stamp that makes 
it money, piled in shining En.) where avarice 
can feast its eyes upon it, slipped into the half- 
bang Semce - of man or woman, it is different. 
Then riers fade away that a life-time has 
built, manhood sinks and takes with it what 
was noblest and best, never to return, and 
men nonchalantly think thoughts that, free 
from the fascination of gold, they would have 
execreted with horror. 

So it was in this camp. At first, the gold 


was stored in the common buckskin-purses 


that the little party, in its most enthusiastic 
moments, had never dreamed of being able to 


fill with the metal, and then it was packed in 


roughly made bags of cloth. 


As the store of gold grew the friendship that 
had once existed between the Americans and 
the Mexicans became weaker and weaker. 
Soon they were enemier, watching one another 
with hatred that none attemp to disguise. 
The Americans no longer slept together in a 
little group, as had been their custom. In- 
stead, each took his blanket and went off alone, 

et not so far but that he was near the gold. 

hile at work during the day, they made it a 
point never to group together. Even when a 
nugget larger than the rest was picked up 
they no longer: joyously called to each other 
that they ht gather together to admire _* 


They were always on their guard 


-_ Da 
night one of their y watched the tlesleaen, 
If they were to be killed and robbed of the gold 
they had discovere i; yd keeping thus separate 


some might escape ey were attacked, 
Yet the Mexicans had said or done nothin 
to justify the suspicion that they woul 


descend to murder and robbery to secure the 
gold. They did nothing but watch, watch, 
watch, day after day, as the store of gold in- 
. But, as the 8 went by and the pile 

of gold grew, a new look came into their faces, 
another light into their eyes. The lips were 
drawn a little tighter, the forehead was less 
open, There were no longer laughing efforts 
made to tell jokes, half in Spanish, half in 
English, to amuse one another, The old cama- 
raderie was gone. Yet, less than a month 
before, these men had found plessure in 
shaiing their scanty stores with one another. 
Now they perely watcbed each other and the 
a hatred su intense as to be 


Tae pile of fold, though, continued to grow: 


creased 


pile of gold, wi 
uns ble, 


But at last n the crevices 


cracks and sand there was no loi to be 
found a single glitter of yellow. ly the 


ing 
the taking out of the riches in which they were 


that they are gone,” said Jack. 


His two companions nae? apbeed. aoe 
» what Jack was 


had known, without being tol 
going to say and what he was thinking of. 
When the Mexican had returned to his camp, 


the three men could see him seated with his 
comrades in conversation. There were five of 
them, and they appeared to be a 


and earnestly. Occasionally they ¢ 


toward the camp where the gold was, as if 
trying to see if they were watched. At last 
one of them rises, going toaroll of blankets 


he picks up a gun and, returning to the grcup, 

ins to clean it. His comrades look at ion 
and laugh as if at a joke and then all the rest 
of them arise and get their arms. . 

** They are going to oF to get the gold,” a 
Jack, ‘‘ and if we don’t do something they will 
pick us off one by one and be on the road to 
Sonora before the boys get back.” 

“What can we do?” asks one of his com- 
rades. 

** We can go down there and tell them that 
we know what they are after and that they 
have got to go,’ replied Jack. “By slipping 
up under cover of the bush and bowlders we 
can be right among them before they know it, 
and it we get the drop on them they will have 
todo what we say. Get your guns and come 
on,” 

The three men arose and, oe their arms, 
began the descent of the mountain. Slipping 
from bowlder to bowlder and taking advantage 
of the stunted underbush, it was not long 
before they were close to the camp. As they 

used a moment to take breath, they could 

ear the Mexicans laughing and joking, as 
they cleaned their guns, while the hunter, 
Tomas, whom in the past they had all liked so 
well, was softly singing to himself in Spanish. 

As the three men arose, the Mexicans looked 
up in astonishment. It was the first time the 
Americans had come among them since the 
discovery of the gold on the mountain top. 

For an instant each side looked at the other 
in. silence, and then Tomas, arising and step- 

ng toward the Americans, asked them in 
Banish what they desired. 

**We want you toget out of here, for we 
know what you are cleaning up those guns 
for,” replied Jack. 

“Zo home with,” answered Tomas, add- 
ing : “We do not care to mine here any 

onger. 

‘** You are doing it to murder us and steal our 
gold, and you have got to leave here at once,” 
said Jack. 

** Weare going to leave just as we told you. 
But, when you say weare murderers, you lie |” 
angrily answe Tomas, partly turning to 
face his comrades to have them verify his 
statement. 

Almost before the words had left his lips, 
Jack reached out his left arm, and, throwing 
it around Tomas’ neck, drew him backward 
till the Mex’can’s head lay on his shoulder. As 
he felt the strangling grasp of the arm, Tomas 
dropped his gun, and, rais ng his hands, tried 
or the arm from his throat. His hands 


hardly touched the arm when a long- 


bladed knife rose above his face, g 


a 80 
tightly that the hand that held it, with its 


taut muscles and tense knuckles, looked al- 
most as white as marble. For an instant the 


knife hung in the air that the fierce eyes look- 
ing down over the upturned face of the Mexi- 
can might pick the surest place to drive it into 
the throat, drawn so tightly backward that one 
could see the arteries throbbing beneath the 
ekin. But only for an instant, and then, so 
fast that it seemed like a flash of light, it fell 
and entered the neck in the muscles just be- 
low the left ear. Fora moment it stepped. and 
then, as the Mexican’s bands reached out as if 
to push pyeg the arm that held it, the knife 

m left to right. As it anver 


was pulled 
the throat, the arm that 


th: 
held the head backward, that the knife 


throat 
alone. For an instant, to those who had seen 
it, it eeemed a dream, and then, as in a mo- 


ment, the dark, brown face w ashen 
as if a ter had drawn a eee across are? 


thro’ his tightly closed fin spurted jets 
Y if the bande ane 


triving to hold within the body the escapin: 
i indistinguishable 


of blood, At first slowly, as 
ife, and from the lips came 


sounds as if plead for help, while the eyes 

swept the face of friend and imploringly. 

Only for an instant though. Then - ~ ed 
n 


blood strengt 
peony Ah ~ dell ‘eyes grew dim and 
and the body for an tant 
as 





Miss Goldstern—I don’d mind, Israel. 





Mrs. Gargoyle ‘reading)—A German costum- 
house official assessed as poultry a lot of butter- 
flies because they had wings. 
yle—I suppose he’ 
if they happened to have four lege. 


list a lot of tables 





Smith—It's a sad thing to see a big business 

like this swept away in one night. 
Schmitski— Vell, I dunno; he vas inzured. 

It vas a quick way of realizing on your stock. 








Inquisitive Citizen—What are you taking 


Policeman—For “‘ that tired teeling.” 
ee 


Severe Punishment. 


** Well, well, here is astrange circumstance,” 
said a member of the Calumet club a night or 
two ago as he glanced over the evening paper. 
** Here is an account of a man 
Lynn, Conn., who put the head in a barrel and 
hooped it up with his littl 
case of forgetfulness, isn’t 

“Oh!” said a guest at the clubhouse, noa- 
chalantly, “‘I could tellas strange a story of 
something that happened to me when I was a 


boy. 
Tet us have the story,” cried a chorus of 


down in North 


. A inside. Strange 


vo 

*“ Well,” continued the guest in ¢, reminis- 
cent sort of way, ‘ my father was ar. arrogant, 
overbearing kind of a man,and I was of a 
rather rebeilious disposition, and the result 
was that we used very often to be at sixes and 
sevens, and I got trounced as regularly, oh, as 
I thought there was any occasion for. I re- 
member one day in particular, 
ing up the crib around an old well in the front 
door yard—I was brought u 


We were patch- 


on a farm—and I 
the nails while father held the 
With utterd 
approved manner of driving n 
the hammer above midway down to handle. 
“* Why don’t you take 
?’ snapped out father, 
ed me, and without a moment's 
ped the handle and took hold 
started to butt away on the 
nail with about as much force as a flea could 


exert. 

“* What do you mean?’ shouted father, sur- 
prised at being taken at hie word. 
young rascal.’ 
ou're another,’ I insolently piped. 

“ With that father landed a back- hander on 
ead and toppled me over, and 


-etave 
iful whaling I 
gh, I can hear the 


old of the hammer 


hesitation I crew 
of the head an 


the side of m 
bef I 


and gave me 
ever had in my life. 
hacks and feel the blows now.” 


tottered, as if = e@ most unmerc 


inary, ote fe stand erect. One or two steps, 
blindly striving not to fall even in death, 


sure success, desire of praise, ambition to rise, not a very 
romantic, but rather practical mind, some hcpe, and self- 
control, average good temper, but peculiar. 

J n1xc#88 BLopwin.—The person er quire about lives 
in Guelph, as faras I know. I could not give you her ad- 
drese. She is known to me personally, and was once an 
intimate friend, but time bas drifted us asunder. 


Gypsis, Deseronto—As I have several of your name 
among my paper friends I have have located you, for your 
identification. Your writing shows amiability, slight nope- 
fulness, some reeverance, xood opinion of yourse'f, 
rather a weak will, and tendency to extravagance, nota 
decided hand. 

In Resus 4 RctTIs.—Writing shows good energy and im- 

ulse, some hope, ambition, Ic quacity, love of art, but not 
cultivated taste, slight indecision, an amiable disposition 
and good perseverance. The judgment is not always good, 
and some carelessness of detail and lack of finish spoils 
otherwise very cou mendable work. 

E.sa.—Writing thowe ambition, hcpe, good temper, a 
wide 8) mpathy and a tenacious and constant nature, some 
culture, correct taste and good judgment, the writer is 
dis to be rear in money matters, but is not selfi h 
and for a good cause would not grudge spending freely, is 
fond of company and loves a joke. 

Macots TuLLiver.— 1. Your writing has been delineated 
The letter Iam now answering bears date July 31st. 2 
Your writing would certainly be improved by practice frc m 
re o pies, and also by care and deliberation in youreelf. 

t has, as I think I said before, the lines cf a very good 
hand, and only needs diecip'ine, like the fair penwoman. 

Eusa (A. H ).—1. I think another correspondent has 
your names, therefore I give you initial. Do you never 
read my rules? Please do co in reference to your inclosure. 
2. Your own writing shows large and abounding hope, 
ambition and imagination, energy, some wit and good per- 
severance. You have any amount of self-reliance and are 
fairly good tempered. 

Dinan SHapp.—1. A good retoucher makes about seven 
dollars a week. Ithink it isa very good occupation and 


not very difficult work. 2 I have heard it is tr) ing to the 
eyes. 3. I am eure Don would be flattered at your expres- 


sions. 4. Your writing shows originality, geniality, lacks 
hope, ambition and perception, shows ideality, energy, 


kindness and self-will. Nota pretty, but an interesting 
hand. 


Earngsta.— Writing shows amiability and conscientious- 
ness, not much perception, nor buoyancy. Writer has 
fitful ambitions aud detires, and is not very steadfast 
though far from capricious. A disposition to put asice 
hard tasks and difficult decisions mars a character that, 
had it a little more enap and determinatior, would be 
much improved. Brace up, Earnesta, and do credit to 
your name. 

Rusecca —Writing shows rather an affected manner 


and decided self-esteem, Writer wouldn't receive reproof 


gracefully, though she sometimes rc quires it, is not very 
hopeful, and is apt to grumble at the inevitable, has some 
infirmity of temper, and decided self-will. Is slow to love, 


and tenacious of her rights, but could be true in unfavor- 


able circumstances, is decidedly idealistic and not apt to 
judge very sensibly, 
Brownis.—1 Waeh the hair with eoft water and borax, 
and the white of an ong. A shampoo poem sold by 
. Toannot give so s 


hairdressers ie good. a —_. in 
this column. Will perhaps put it elsewhere. 3. Your 


writing shows candor, refinement, generosity, love of so- 
ciety and a sociable nature. You are tenacious and self 
respecting, heve some imagination and love of the beauti- 
ful, and are able to make and appreciate a joke. 

Josxpmime Goprasy.—This co; indent has evidently 
omitted to read my rules, two cnaheeeny accompanying 
her study. Her own writing shows originality, energy, 

ality, but an overweenirg self-esteem. She has 
great ambition and good impulse, little sympathy and 
judgment warped by pre judice, self-conceit and affectation, 
which conceal her really « xcellent qualities. She is neither 
cautious nor prudent and haga great love for society and 
display. 

R. 8. T.—1. Your enclosure was a quotation and insuffi- 
cient. The writing shows ambition, hope, ideality and a 
tender and generous r ature, but I cannot delineate char- 
acter from half a dczen words. 2 Your own writing 
shows constancy, perseverance, some artistic taste, love of 
music, pe ion, not the sweetest of tem though 
more oranky sharp, s kind nature and a ire for af- 

and approbation. I like your writing, though if ite 
strokes were more firm and energetic I should like it 
better. 


Panpora.—1. Your writing shows great endurance and 
pertinacity, some imaginations, kept in contro! by caution, 
a good aro 80 mes slightly carelees about details, 
little intuition ard sympathy. I think the band will in 
time develop into something better. 2. I cannot advise 
you to meddle with ~ eyebrows. The: are not pretty 
when they grow too vy, 3%. Braiding and coiling seem 
a neat and compact way for a quantity of hair. The small 
braids in a coil show it cff best. 4. Your enclosed is not 
sufficiently formed, and I prefer not to delineate it. 


Jous CoLLins.—Thie very erratic handwritiag shows 


by pretense, over-generous 
extravagant ideas, impatience of detail, but good abili 
and for certain ite which are 
lation, Writer has will and great determiza- 
ie rather apt to enjoy a joke at some one else’s ex- 
ponte, end Ses pat ove be at his own, “= tem: 
, if not certain generally speaking easy 
b= would be a kind, not very sympathetic 


, and though distressed by others’ ot ffering, wo 
sacrifice anything himeelf. 

Fivo F.—1. Your second name is my discerning. 2. 
Your shows wealth of imagination, daintiness 
of x rather ideae. You are very sym- 


but 80 original in your methods that few — 


stand them. You are tenacious, ra 
or appreciate 


ly time, and you have a 
and 


© oy & 
een sense of self-importance, you are clever 


and full of dreams, plane ard fancies which ow be 
}. you that 


Canadian Depot. 44 and 46 Lombard $t., Toronto, Ont 
> CAIN 
a 
\S ONE POUND 


' A Day. 


A GAIN OF A POUND A DAY IN THE 
CASE OF A MAN WHO HAS BECOME “‘ALL 
RUN DOWN,’’ AND HAS BEGUN TO TAKE 
THAT REMARKABLE FLESH PRODUCER, 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL WITH 
Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda 
IS NOTHING UNUSUAL. THIS FEAT 
HAS BEEN PERFORMED OVER AND OVER 
AGAIN. PALATABLE AS MILK. EN- 
DORSED BY PHYSICIANS. SCOTT’s 
EMULSION IS PUT UP ONLY IN SALMON 
COLOR WRAPPERS. SOLD BY ALL DRuG- } 
GISTS AT 50c. AND $1.00 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 


AMERICAN 
FAIR 
834 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Postage on samples tc. for each 
4 0z., same as book postage. Send 
for samples and then you will order 
more, and you will tell your neigh- 
bors and they will order. This is 


why our trade is growing—100 
sales are made about as cheap as 


one, so you can buy cheaper and 


sell for tooth part of the profit, 


A few quotations from 10,000 things ae cheap. Best 

per bound books, all great authors, 100. each, 3 for 25e. 

ell bound books 190. each. Best cloth bound 250. All 
echool books and echoo! supplies 25 to 50 per cent. dis- 
count, so the poor children need not borrow. We are clos- 
ing out 3,000 albums for an Importer in great need of 
money, at 8c. each up to $400, worth 400. to $1000; a 
good time to buy if you want one, 100. tooth brush for 5c. 
Splendid line of hair brushes 10c. up to $1 00, worth Lfc. 
to $200 everywhere else. whips from 80. to 
$1.00, worth 25c. to $2 50, as vy sold. 10,000 things 
as cheap. Catalogue cent on application. 


W. H. BENTLEY. 
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Hon, G. W. ALLAN 
President. 


TORONTO 


eg NSERVATOpy 


OF MUSic¢ 
FIFTH YEAR 
FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 
Artists and Teachers graduati courses in ALL 
BRANCHES of Music. UNIVERSITY AFFILIATION. 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Oratory 


Comprising one and two year courses, under the direction 
of Mr. S. H. CLARK, a special feature. (Special Calendar 
issued for this department.) 

New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 
address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 


Choirs, &c. 


R. W. 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


“Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 


Pupile received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 4 » 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. Re oan ne  eotiae while the WINES and LIQUOR! 
Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church | are of the 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, London, Eng., 
— and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
tonto, repared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
“Eo. airel —_ Fok didates f 
. rclough undertakes to prepare candida’ or | A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
musical examinations. Address— a er : 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 


EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist} THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
. st 


6 and m Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 


arran; and choice while the WINES and LIQUORS 
Quality, and the ALES cannot be su: > 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


"T Homas MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


Residence, 555 ¢« hurch Street. - 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 
(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Az S, VOGT wconerrarcire’ taints | HOMCEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


Ohurch, Toronto, teacher of 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory | Keeps 
at the Toronto College of Music 

Residence 349 Jarvis Street. — 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 
in stock Pure Hom@opathbic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books promptly attended to. Send for 





W O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 
e with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with 8. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
Teaches but two subjecte—piano playing and 

. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 

al and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Teronte College of Music or 112 College Street. 


HERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 

Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music c»pied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Opsn for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artists for even- 
ing entertainments. 603 Spadina Avenue. 












a 








TORONTO COLLEGE 








ARTISTS 
and TESCHERS’ OF 
CERTIFICATES M U S | C 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Student with W. Elliott Haslam, Miss Williams, F. H. 
Torrington and H. M. Field, will receive pupils in Voice 
Culture, Singing and Piano. Open for Concert and Church 
engagements, also fr evenings at private houses 

Torrente College of Masic and 86 Major St. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THB 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Strachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


HE MISSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) have re- 
sumed teaching at their residecce, 733 Ontarie Street, 

cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements 


S H, CLARK 













DIRECTOR 
Conservatory School of Elocution 
(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
532 Church Street 


M R. F, WARRINGTON, 


BARITONE 
Choirmaster of Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Tc- 
ronto, will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 


12 Seaton Street, Toronto. 
Open for concert engagements. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


MiSs MARIE C. STRONG 
eT PRIMO-CONTRALTO 





OPEN FOR 


CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 





7 Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teasher of vocal 
beg! f culture at Brantford Ladies’ C ollege. 
: 


LterP N. WATKINS 
83083 Church Street 
fhorough instruction on oa Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VYOCE METHOD. No fees in 
advance. 249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. 


ALTER DONVILLE 


TEACBER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan &t., and Teronte Uollege of Music 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 


183 Bloor Street Hast 











CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


French, German 
Italian 
Spanish 









Terento 





Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 


“FLORILINE” 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 


Teacher of Eloeution and Voiee Culture 


Open for concert engagements and eveuings of reading. 


W. L. FORSTER 


“erwon anno crear ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


AMILTON MacCARTHY, RC.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraite. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 


y 

/ BOARDING and DAY SJHOOL for YOUNG LADIES. | | ae poe Senger trade than ever 
% ih : x nD goods 8 year. 
f a. wee JOPLING will resume their classes Sep- | j..4 in Variety, Style, Durability. 


See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 King 
Street East 





Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


DECIDEDLY 


FINE DESIGNS IN NEW 


WALL PAPER 


PRICES VERY LOW 


McCAUSLAND & SON 
DECORATORS 
73 King Street West, Toronto 


Oratory, Philadelph:a, 


369 Wilton Avenue 





The above represents the Steel Engravings given away by mailing 


25 Morse’s Mottled 


Soap Wrappers to the Proprietors of this famous Laundry Soap 
77 FRONT STREET EAST, TORONTO 








The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 
current rates allowed. 
Hon. Frayg Smrira, 
President. 








— Saas James Mason 


Manager 





J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


EOPLES 


THE 













Pickles’ Fine Fall Footwear a 
| 





5% OPULAR 
8 3 ONE WAY 
as ARTIES 
* TO THE 6 
a} 
45 ACFE sil 
Pickles’ Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge Street conc 
gh? Oct. 7-21 





FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH 





Endorsed by the following well-known Toronto dentists 
Dr. A. W. Spaulding 
Dr. C. P. Lennox 
Dr. F. H. Sefton 
Dr. J. A. Mills 


PREPARED BY 


Neil C. Love & Co. 


CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS 


166 Yonge Street 


— 


a - 
Ne 
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a TYPEWRITER 
The Leading Edueational Institutions 


Nov. 4-18 
Dec. 2-16-30 


>159)< 


HAVE THe ADVANTAG: OF 


Polite Attendants 





REMINGTON 
STANDARD 






———F4 L 
ss t= 







ARTICULARS From ANY AGENT oF 
THe Company 





New Musie Just Issued (for Piano) 


Chas. Bohner, from the Little Tycoon 
Comic Opera, which are urquestion- 
ably the best editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas Bohner’s arrangements. 
The Chpeals City Pelka 


be a favorite. 
Olive Lancers 





MEDICAL, 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 






Lately opened by M. F. SMITH R. PALMER 
40 College Street 
(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the Telephone 3190. = 4 ‘eat tieen Tonge Street. 


kind in thie country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
ag well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


citsentiititienieahagettaneeighneidininhnatiehinematiinerentitingps arate a 
D®: Cc. C, JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 


Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Unging 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic 
difficult or obscure diseases. 


LADIES—All displacemants and enlargements of 
womb cured. frenkment new and pleasant. - 


D*,, SEILSBURY— Diseases of Throat, 
ose 


and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng, 
Physician and Surgeon 
Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 til! 

8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 


@ffice 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


csi nila ite iaiheditehiataninintamiahmnaaeaa 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMG@OPATHIST . 
Specia!ties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—i1 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 












WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 

** Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds og only for a short time, 
and applies only to those getting in plates. Remember, 
“ Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 
on rubber, $8 ;_ on celluloid, $10. 


GC. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1476 








G:. A RISK 
DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yorge Street, near King Street 








First-class patronage colicited. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 












MARRBIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. 
8a.m.tol0 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


"aan LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
08! 


nses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


GFe-. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 







Open from 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 


Special attention to the preservation ofthe natural teeth 




























F, W- MICKLETHWAITE 
: PHOTOGRAPHER 


40 Jarvis St. and at S. W. Cor. Temper- 
ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 


Awarded three prizes at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 


Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits 


Order before the Chistmas Holidays so as to be ready 
when the stockings are hung up. 








SGUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street Weat 


Photegraphs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 


MILLINERY 










See our complete and wel! 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 

DRESS CUTTING 
taught daily by our New 

























Tailor System. nd for il 
; lustrat circular. Induce 
ments to agents. 
Established 1860 
3. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . Torente 
CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 







Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 
MISS CHUBB 
256} Yonge St., South of Trinity Sq. 

















RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and 
= 108 Mutual 







Telephone 2104 
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FOR SALE AT ALL 
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ASK FOR THEM. 
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JU. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street TORONTO 
Telephone No, 2515 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


aoe for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
ivn@ on the shortest notice. 







ENNETT & WRIGHT @ 


72 QUEEN Sr. East 


TORONTO, 











Extenuating Circumstances. 


Cohenstein— Your daughter Rachel is awfu! 
pee since she got back from her summer 

rip. 

Morgenstern—Vell. I s’pose it can’t be 
hellupt. She vas in Newport two whole days, 
and now she can’t shake off dose aristocratic 
airs she got dere so quick, already. 














ba o Pe ka ...... 35c. 
Two splendid arrangements, by 


















Work by the Hour. 
Healthy Wilyum—I hear our friends de 
begpaneen bee okzuck,. . 
eary Walkers— Wot hez dey struck fer? 
ee Wilyum—Dey's struck fer shorter 
Weary Walkers—Well, I allers did think 


de TroW.....0-.0e0 40>. 
A very pretty Polka, and bound to 














By Chas. Bohoer .......... 50c. 
One of the finest sete of Lancers 




















ever published sixty minut r 
Irogress Rapid Sounds of Toronto Waltzes a ee ee. OR, ee, Ae aaa 
are adopting the Remtagten te the exclusion of all ri L mt. Chas. Bonner neha) coe 
other writers. i ost walt 
7” ce ow ever geatiaued tb Canede, ced selling Look at That, N 
tie or omce wort, "” *"* Seonae we ncouar lenty of Room 7 ALR, “What killed Highflyer, the pas 
= JGH. WHALEY, ROICE & CO. er, t : 
Teiephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. i 158 Yonge Street - Terente “ He took a drop tee aby parachutist 
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SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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: al silk ; Mre, Woolverton, gray silk, with amber 
— oe | eee McKENDRY'S 
: eorge Thomson, a gown o n faille ; Mrs. 
att Pee ee Tidswell, eau de nil silk ; Mrs, Frank Mackel- 
; Marsh, M.A., rector of St. Paul’s church, cam old a —_. and — ~— 3 Miss w? 
ge Street, Lindsay. After the ceremony the guests par- one nye a utiful gown of w crepe te 
eae é ;, Miss Roach, pale gray silk with silver 
reet took of wedding breakfast at Westward Ho, | trimmings; Miss Spratt . ow ; Miss Dewar, 202 YONGE STREET 
lectrictan the residence of the bride’s father. The floral | fawn an blue; Miss Chapman, black polka 
ee Ungina decoration’ of the church were the gift of the Soe oe Soho — silk, = — 6 Doors North of Queen 
et ; Miss , white serge; Mies Carr, 
reals young people of the pagan ores ~ he hap lack and gray ; Mise Brigat’ helictrope cloth — 
nts ef the couple left by the six p.m, train for the western and gold inge ; Mise Macinnes, pale ren 
: and white; ss Hamilton, gray. ere 
Thr “an barmi nd t terest eddi prese er . tke Pcie ot the ‘male oe SATURDAY 
aw a charming and interesting w ng | present, among them n essrs. Patter- . . 
™ jae Andrew’s church on Wednesday noon, | 802, MacInnes, Smart, Bellet, Lucas, Boyd, EADERS of SATURDAY 
lege Frederick Mowat, Sheriff of To- Gates. On the same afterncon Mrs. John S, Nic 5, ’ . 
mm. when Mr. er * Hendrie was at home to a large number of IGHT who have been In 
Eng ronto, and Miss Lucy enn te a fstondn. on e744 — coun were ‘i me the h abit of paying ai 7 f 
: . married. Miss Greig, whose bridal robe was of | and Mrs, Crerar, Mr. and Mrs. Stinson.. Lieut. . . ; : : ‘ ancy prices tor 
-On rich white corded silk, with the conventional = aa ose eo Lo Fine Li nen, Glass, Chi na, Cutlery, Silver- 
urs 12 tilt veil and orange flowers, was attended by five | Mr,’ Jack Leggat, Mrs. C. J. Jones, Mrs, Hen. i 
1 bridesmaids, Miss Margaret Greig taking the | drie, the Misses es Misses Fuller, Hob- plated Ware Cutlery, Centerpieces, Epe rg- MILLINERY AND MANTLES 
eR duties of maid of honor. ‘The other brides. } 250 ieee Woes Dee tae nes, Candelabra, etc., on hire. 1 
See maids were Miss Mowat, essre. Harvey, Gansby, Gartshore, Burns, will scarcely > Cc i . 
28 Jarvis Misses Marjory and Margaret, the = daugh- Dewar, Duncan, Gates, ilet, McGiverin, Dr. ‘ oe) - in: ht eg asd 
us Diseases ters of Mr. Arthur Mowat. The bridesmaids mnie and many others. e cfficers of the again once they visit this store 
6pm wore gowns of pink Liberty silk, with hats of | Dattery eer tat ciaiicesed rote and study ot a i. We fas 
ee chiffon and pink roses, The best man was Mr. | Deisarte classes here. Mrs, Warren Burton : y our oo e nave 
Neil McLean, Messrs. Herbert Mowat and | has kindly given her house for the lessons. never seen such beautiful effects 
of Mar Edward Greig completing the bridal party. a a Fe eee ar ae at C AN AD A’ S IH | G HH ( LL. ASS as are now ‘hi 1 
- dy c > OW 4 . 2 re - 
mn Portland After the ceremony, which was performed by | taking this delightful system so beneficial to within the walis 
pen from Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, the guests, who were | all, of our showrooms. In the mil- 
only the relatives of the bride and groom and | On Saturday we had a visit from the Wood- li : 
Marriage a tew very old friends, were received at the —_ ae ennis Club, who came down to inery workrooms we employ none 
i 1. Greig, where a wedding oe eo ee “oe but first-class ex : 
residence of Col. , was a very tenee attendance, and much inter- ut Nrst-class expert trimmers, who 
dejeuner was partaken of. Sheriff and Mrs, | est v oer. aay. "2 aurpeioed. .° t] hl ol 
- in and will | 8e¢¢ Mr. Moreton defea y Mr. Hay. e are 1orougn y traine so that no 
Licenses Mowat left on the afternoon tra football club turned out the same afternoon, ; 
return to Toronto at the close of their honey- | and hada splendid practice. Everything looks Hats or Bonnets are turned out in 
s moon, 2 very olen oe te pewece, * aeree e | half-finj odd liti 
treet new players will add very much to the loss a rough or half-finis 
——- The fortnightly receptions at Government | sustained by the club of three of its best men. aa a semen ition. 
House will be held on the first and third Wed- a social a a all the site on Ladies who have seen our display 
, e qui vive, is to take place on October 7, . ; : 
nesday of each mente; Som five to six o'clock. when one of the fairest daughters will be led for the first time have been sur- 
to the altar, being the marriage of Miss Hen- . 
Temper- Mrs. William G. Parsons gave a pleasant | drie to Mr. John Hay of Toronto. SyLvta. = prised at the excellence of the 
t. party last evening at her home, 634 Ontario 9 1 tl 
bition, 1891 atreet. oods) an 1¢ common sense 
ial = Next Year’s Festival. Sea 
Talts Mrs. Macdonald entertained a few friends on - a - sate ‘ prices. 
be ready , EAR METRONOME,—Your timely remarks 
> be ready W otaeaiey ‘iia at her residence on St. concerning the proposed musical fectival manet In Mantles we have an enor- 
George street. 6 pave neon read E ah feelings % the greatest 32 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO fous ranwe for Chae Mi 
nterest by esirous of seeing a scheme S range for liiaren, ivViisses 
Mrs. James Pringle and family have returned | qoatea which should be, in every sense of the Ss . 
apher from Sibley, after a most enjoyable visit of six | word, a credit to the city and secure for her a and Ladies — every size, every 
pet West ver ed —_ TR TT. TT style beautiful in fit. ind fini h il 
e s continent. styic, c c Ssn,a 
The annual games of the Toronto Collegiate | The festival of 1886 cannot _be said to have aay J ee 
> Oem Institute took place in Rosedale yesterday. A SP Gens = aan te = — ee ee ee ee ee ee ee mee re marked so as to: be easily within 
. full account will be given next week. counterbalanced by the ridiculous flasco of the H H ‘I N / M A N & reach of ordinary pocket-b« 0ks. 
Captain Elliott recei ‘ed visit from F C stne D Sperttion,. tied t | r I 
and wel aptain ott received a visit from ‘om- € proposition, erefore, to secure an Yress Goods “1: > Alte 
is 0 pany in full regimentals and accompanied by a Sonuanite Gene ie ee depact. MANUFACTURERS OF itl . ; . ies _ P ares filled 
» Nis é NEIKS y ? hie ‘¢ E 2c "2 
Artistically band afew dayssince. The gallant Grenadiers | ment must meet with the hearty approval aoe choice novelties in Tweed 
- the > presented their popular officer with a handsome | of all thoroughly in earnest as to the artistic effects, plains and fancies Black 
— marble clock and congratulations on his mar- nae ee oe a — oo bs =—=P]| A * | () | () yy ' WO Cas “all 1 
; : conduc @ man of continentai repute, | ———— “i —————————————— as 1eres speck r ¢ ( re . 
Our Art riage. j thoroughly vered - the Graditional inter re i we = * a lly good \ ilue. 
fine work Sir Francis de Winton, .well known as the | *@t!0ns oF the . oe oe vee send, Call or write to— 
: a novel feature in a city which has had but , 
a military secretary to the Marquis of Lorne | few orchestral concerts worthy of the name, GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 
TING during his Canadian vice-regal experience, has | and very seldom or never, with the same ’ 
our New been visiting Toronto on his way to the North. | forces which court criticism before New York ; 5 G 
end for il- West or Boston audiences. 
Induce- : . an a “ ——- — in - 
* nection with the scheme w e in the selec- 
Modjeska’s engagement tempted a number | tion of a conductor whose ability and _per- 202 YONGE STREET 
Torente of fashionable folk to endure the heat of the | sonality would command the respect and thus 


ORDER 


opera house during the latter part of last 
week. I noticed among them Miss Marjorie 
Campbell, Mr. and Mrs, Percy Rutherford, Mr, 
and Mrs, Henry Duggan, Mr. and Miss Ruther- 


insure the aid of the best elements in our 
musical life. 

More will be required than the faculty to 
*“*hammer” music into a promiscuous chorus, 
What the better class of our singers and the 

ublic generally will demand is a finished per- 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 





Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 
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112 YONGE STREET 


Agency ford, Mes. and. the Moms Sieg. Betts, in, ormance of whatever may be undertaken 
1B a Mrs. and the Misses Ferguson, Mr. and Although not a member of any of the societies Mi iss L4 O LLA N D 
Mrs. S. H. Janes and the Misses Janes, Mr. D.R. | I think I am not far astray when I say that the 
inity Sq. Wilkie and party, and a good many others. ———— “ one bap cee eee is ony. =< , Wo 
oe o the indifferent performances of orator s a SSirec fo ante ‘ ia 
ATIONAL sad the plays were not of a nature to arouec | {vce nave forcome rears pest been any¢bing et ee 
: ; ‘ + J J ¥:% . , 1ers % adies generally that, 
Mutual mg very violent emotion. I wonder if the dramatic | clined the better elements of our choristers to SEND FOR OUR I LLUSTRATED CATA LOGUE me Ss inc iC es... gener U 'y t ut 
1 "adivens editor noticed the satisfaction expressed in all | Seek refuge in limaller things” with some having ass ciated herself in busi- 
or night. the masculine faces at the gradual quenching P If tases = somdianunen there can be chosen W . 89 Ki St t W t T ness with Miss Durry, long and 
8 2104 of the anti-matrimonial enthusiasm of Donna | one (to appoint more than one would be a arerooms : - - Ing ree eSt, oront favorably known in the Mantle 
Bowmea Diana on Friday night. Her final subjugation —— whe combines me — = —_ trade. they will-seecther oven 
well as to hammer, let him be appoin - = rade, they w ogether open a 
one left a broad smile on every manly countenance out regard to the wounded soneibilities of any : ao : , i | oo 
showroom for MANTLE and Dress- 


WL 99121) Savy uy puy 


OLNOHOL NI S3HOLS DNIGY37 
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I could catch sight of. 


e 


Mr. and Mrs, A. E. Denison have gone to 


disappointed aspirants. 

If none of our local musicians combine these 
two very necessary qualities the success of the 
festival, in my opinion, would be insured were 


Grand Opera House/The Great Rush 


Week Commencing Monday, Cet. 5 


For fine ordered clothing is 


MAKING in connection with MILLIN- 
ERY, where ladies may see a large 


Chatham on a visit to Ven. Archdeacon at tan chainiien to Galle Gu the eneeen ‘ -. . 
Sandys. works into one grand chorus, each society, if at my establishment, 106 King | selection of MANTLEs, JACKETS and 


e 

A beautiful recerd of the sorrow of a father 
and mother for the loss of two charming child- 
ren may be seen in St. James’ Anglican 
Caurch, on King street east, in the shape of a 
magnificent font presented in memory of their 


desired, to undertake the preparation of the 
work under its own conductor, and after a few 
mass rehearsals under an efficient drill master, 
either chosen by a committee or appointed by 
the orchestral conductor, place the whole 
matter in his hands as is done at the Cincinnati 
and Worcester festivals, events which we can- 





ROBERT MANTELL 


And His Excellent Company, in a 
Grand Repertoire 


MONDAY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE— 
The great five years’ success, D’Ennery’s Romantic 


Street West. Good materials, 
trimmings and workmanship, 
combined with elegance of 
style and fit, are the induce- 


Utsters in the newest makes and 
all sizes, which, together with 
reasonable prices, will place them in the fore- 
front of the Miss Duffy, being cele- 
brated for her CUT, FIT and FINISH, ladies 


trade. 


little ones, by Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Nord-| not do better than to imitate and aim in a Drama, ments which I offer the public. will find it to their advantage to inspect then 
hiimer of Glenedyth. It stands in the eastern | Measure tocqual, binaah! te MONBARS : stock before purchasing, all the goods being 
recess behind a light and artistic grille of me, would give no cause for wrangl ng and TUESDAY AND THURSDAY EVENING—_ As | hav e an Immense assortment entirely new The latest designs en in 
sarin tectapucty, ‘A tatht tektites | in od ei aia ane | Coen BROTHERS of New Fall and Winter | Dat ine taste of those desiring fashionable 
Y - ~ set the taste ¢ t se Siring fasnionabdie 
vatervea to tis enchdnesk of GREE singers Whoee votes are omtes or never heard Was Speotan Watee wrt eee double bill. First time Goods to select from, every garments for Fall and Winter wear. 

great choruses, we gentleman should examine my | Newest styles in Millinery now on view. 


round the rim of the basin, whichis of very 
large size and stands on a carved pedestal of 
brass, springing from a massive foundation of 
snowy marble. The rector in his acceptance 
of the gift for the people of James’ Church re- 
ferred in eloquent and touching termsto the 
circumstance which it commemorates, and 
tenderly spoke of the strong loving hands 
which had so becomingly placed their noble 
aift for the benefit of other's little ones. The 
Canon's usual eloquence and evidently deep 
sympathy sensibly affected his large congrega - 


tion, 
* 


The Children Aid Society is the cold weather 
name of the Fresh Air Fund, and it intends 
doing a much-needed work among the desti- 
tute little ones during the coming winter. A 
meeting was held to draft a constitution and 
elect officers, on Wednesday afternoon, and 


some sensible suggestions offered. Among the shiceia’ clit i ; . 
kind Reayie prenens. sete: Hive alee toe. From Classic and Popular Authors, by EDETACHED, S| Setamn She aueeen, a aia of any description don't ' 
and Miss Nuon, Miss Wills, Mrs. Helliwel!, EMMA ABBOTT COMPANY Shige ; Sha Guoameid house oues the Ben. Petes 00 ten. =a : 2 as aed ee 
Miss Bruenech, Mrs, Kelso, Miss Kelso, Miss lita = MISs « 7 BORDEN STREET — SOLID BRICK, sEmrpr-| fail to call at our repository anc 

) , 9 rocms, over- , every im ot rt = 7. mer 

De Wilton, Mrs. Sheffield, Dr. Hartley Smith, REPERTORY : convenience. Price $4,250. Pte nt et tiga see the LA RG E he I and IE IN ES I 


Dre, Rosebrugh, Rev, Mr. Grant, Messrs. James 
Thomson, Beverley Jones, Henry O’Brien, 








** HANDELL,” 
Toronto, September 29, 91. 








Academy of Music 


Commencing Monday, Cet. 6 
ONE WEEK OF GRAND OPERA 


LIWJIE ANNANDALE 


Grand English Opera Company 


Monday---IL TROVATORE 


A LESSON IN ACTING 


Comedy drama in one Ou Messrs. McCann & Robinson 


THE LOUISIANIAN 


Grand romantic drama in five acts, by Edward M. Alfriend, 
Esq ROBERT MANTELL will appear in both plays. 


WEDNESDAY EVENING—Revival of the beautiful ro- 


“THE MARBLE HEART 


FRIDAY ee HAMLE ideal tragedy, 


SATURDAY EVENING—Shakespeare’s masterpiece, 


ANNUAL = BECITAL 


NEW SELECTIONS 


JESSIE ALEXANDER 


stock before purchasing. 
J. W. CHEESEWORTH 
106 King Street West 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 


We purchase, sell and rent all kinds cf real estate, organ- 
ize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, pur- 
chase and sell mortgages, debentures, eto. 

Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. The following are a few 
selected from our list : 

LOOR STREET WEST — DETACHED A 1 BRICK 
residence, modern. Exceptional terms, $15,000. 

ST. GEORGE STREET — MODERN BRICK 

I house, nine rooms, all conveniences ; new brick 

stable ; deep lot. Price $8,500. 


HAZELEON AVENUE — SEMI DETACHED, 9 
. @2 250. 


LTIO ‘rooms, bath, &. 


—-— TORONTO,—*— 





HEN wanting a carriage 


display of all kinds of vehicles in 








awtel E, E, A. DuVernet, Prof, Ashley, and Rev. J. Tuesday---BOHEMIAN GIRL RUNSWICK AVENUE—$7,000—DETACHED, MOD- st 
o E, Starr, Mr. James Masele occupied the chair. Wednesday---MARTHA we improvement ens oe brocolirssany the Dominion. 
days, A pleasant little yachting party was given | Thursday---FAUST Poa : McCUAIG & MAINWARING ’ 
cratic on ‘Thursday of last week by Mr. George |  Friday---IL_ TROVATORE Association Hall, Friday 18 Victoria Street w R O be : D AV | S 
eek iar ae etn gro nlgar Aga Saturday Matinee--MARTHA October 9 ML" aeeinate tn Munteot Univesetty of Bintey College . 
turned about ‘clock. ee - . : i 
as ya ee Saturday Evening, the Operetta | Admission - - 25c. and 50c.| piano, Harmony Ooanterpoint, Eto Academy : of Daneing 
CAVALLERIA RUSTICANA 7 . ’ 102 Wilton Ave. 
er? Out of Town. cles Plan opens at Nordheimer’s Tuesday, October 6. eee tee rita ae in music. ESTABLISHED . 1950 
horter HAMILTON. PRIMA DONNAS—Lizzie Annandale, Eva Cummings, | <_-—___——S—CSsé‘“‘<“<“<“<“<i<i<i<i<‘“‘(‘ SSO. Toronto College of Music and 606 Church Street ollege of Music and 606 Church Street a Gs arenes ‘tants 
miek Society circles are commencing to brighten eer ee tTOn~Kate Maddock, Effie Chamberlain, Nellie CENTRAL eee OF ART TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE ond Gestlomen siwaye — 
= atter the lull during the summer months. A Commercial Institution and Shorthand Col- ing and in progress. 


Last Wednesday afternoon Mrs. Mills gavea 


Olatses Open Monday, Oct. 5, 1891 


lege for Ladies and Gentlemen 


na 0 nti PEE OS re i a 
ass .&, re 


Frankli 

TENORS—Scnor Michelera, Senor Pache, 8. 8. Partello. 

—Cm Chorasta, T. J. Johnson, 
BASS8O08—William Broderick, R. W. Guise, John Moore. 


Seats now on tale. Regular prices 


charming Jawn tea at their picturesque resi- 

dence on George 5 The gowns of the 

s ladies were exceedingly smart, Among thcse 

te” present I noticed : Kennedy, pearl gray 


In Art Gallery, 173 King St. West 


Further information en application at Art Gallery, or to 
W. REVELLE, Hon. Seo. 


If you are interested write for part'culars to 
Mr. JOHN M. CROWLEY, Manager. 
Office—8 Shuter Street, Toronto. 


33rd Season Now Open 


See circular. 
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Ajax Defies the Lightning. 
Mr. Puffer (pompously)—Perhaps you don’t 
know who I am, sir? 
Railway Conductor— Yes, sir, I do; you're a 
passenger. That’s all! 


Coming Theatrical Attractions. 


Next week Robert Mantell will play all week 
at the Grand. His old favorites, Monbars, 
Hamlet, Othello, The Marble Heart and The 


Corsican Brothers wm be put on, and on Wed- 
Polka by M. Trow and Mermaid 


Classic C <4 
F. Byrne. Whaley, Royce & Ce. 


Waltzes by 


An Atsolute Preventative Against 
the Spread of 


TYPHOID FEVER AND DIPHTHERIA 


CONCENTRATED 


OZONE 


DISINFECTANT 


The Great Czone Produces Nature’s 
Disinfectant 


Endorsed by eminent physicians. It a:reste and pre- 
vents putrefaction, leaving no disagreeable odor. 


PREPARED ONLY AT 


Binghams Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street 


MANTELL IN THB CORSICAN BROTHERS. 


nesday he will produce his latest, The Louis- 
ianian. Manager Sheppard does well to so soon 
follow Modjeska with such another sterling 
attraction. 

Miss Jessie Alexander will inaugurate her 
season by her annual recital at Association 
Hall on Friday, October 9, when she will pre- 
sent a programme of selections specially pre- 
pared for this occasion. The following authors 
will be represented: Macauley, Browning, Har- 
riet Beecher Stowe and Aldrich. A humorous 
sketch for the Scotch folks and a new poem of 
Whitcomb Riley’s in the childish dialect, at 
which Miss Alexander is inimitable, will be 
comprised in a programme which should suit 
the most fastidious. 

Lizzie Annandale, the late Emma Abbott’s 
leading lady, and who took over that singer’s 
opera company, brings it to the Academy of 
Music next week, Carmen, Martha and other 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


CARLYLE—Sept. 25, Mre. David Carlyle—a son. 
ROSS—Sept, 21, Mre. David Ross—a son. 

CLARKE—Sep t. 22, Mrs. T. T. Clarke—a son. 

MILES— Sept. Poe, Mrs. W. E. 8S. Miles—a son. 
ee Sept. 22, Mrs. H. Mackelcan— 


McWATTERS—Sept. 21, Mrs. W. McWatters—a son. 
VICKERS—Chippewa, Sept. 22, Mrs. Vickere—a son. 
BLAKE—Sept. 25, Mre. Hume Blake—a daughter. 
GRASSETT—Peterbro’, Sept. 27. Mrs. Graseett—a daughter 
STEWARD—Sept. 16, Mrs. G. T. Steward—a daughter. 
BARBER—Sept. 22, Mrs. R. B. Barber—a son. 
DEAN—Sept. 19, Mrs. Fred. Dean—a son. 

BALDWIN— Sept. 24, Mra. D C Baldwin—a daughter. 
BARTLETT—Sept. 24, Mrs ©. Bartlett—a son. 
BARNARD—Sept. 12, Mrs. F. M. Barnard—a daughter. 
HOWITT—Sept. 23, Mrs. H. O. Howitt—a daughter. 
COOK—Brantford, Sept. 26, Mre. C. Cook—a daughter. 


M 
soo ee 26, 
pag —WILLIAMS—Sept. 29, F. W. Garvin to C. O. 
Willi 
HARBOTTLE—SAU NDERS—George Harbottle to Evaline 


Saun 
SMITH—ANDERSON— Sept. 23, Miles Smith to Lucy An- 


derso' 
IRWIN—HAMILTON— Sept. 16, William Irwin to Ida Ham- 
ilton. . 


Dr. L. Millar to M. R. 


KELLY—CONLON-— Sept 17 J. J. Kelly to M. H. Conlon. 

McFARLANE—BOTSFORD—Sept. 17, W. McFarlane to 
Ethel Boteford. 

WHITESIDE—HOYLE—Jae. A. Whiteside 


Hoyle. 

SCOTT—McARTHUR—Sept. 24, Alex. B. Scott to Janet 
McArthur. 

MERCER-ADAM—BROWN—Aug. 20, G. Mercer-Adam to 


F. J. Brown. 
LINDSAY— PATTERSON—Sept. 22, L. G. Lindeay to 


M. J. Patterson. 
Se 22, E. C, Simmons to Matilda 
King. 
ALTON—CULE—Sept. 24, T. A. Alton to Agnes E. Cole. 
= ee —Sept. 14, John Pace to Evelyn Mc- 


Conkey. 
HOLMES THOMAS— Sept. 24, G. W. Holmes to Gertrude 
PEARCE—MARSHALL—Sep?. 23, 
Lydia Marshall. 
ene 24, Edward Penton to Agnos 


MoLEAN LESLIE—Sept. 23, Donald McLean to Viola 
elie. 


to Helena 


test Ss SSS 
on erebiisedpereastgegheencienceasenseiieeci tatu ieee 


standard grand operas will be produced, as well 
as the new opera over which New York is going 
crazy, Cavalleria Rusticana. She carries a large 
company, the male voices being especially fine. 

The Burglar, by the clever playwright, 
Augustus Thomas, and adapted from Frances 
Hodgson Burnetts’ short story, Editha's 
Burglar, will be a good attraction at Jacobs & 
Sparrow’s next week. 

O'Dowd’s Neighbors, at the Academy the last 
three nights of this week, is a very funny show 
and has drawn crowded houses. A large at- 
tendance is expected at this afternoon’s 
matinee, 


Richard Pearce to 


Deaths. 


BELL—Thornhill, Sept. 28, James Bell, aged 56. 

HORS WELL—Niagara Falls, Sept. 18, ’s. Horewell, aged 92 
FRASER bep 28, Adam J. Neill, aged 30 
FRASER—Sept. 27, James Fraser, aged 10 days. 
NESBITI— Sept. 28, Josiah Nesbitt. 

MILLIGAN—Sept., Fannie L. Milligan, aged 18. 
CORCORAN— —Sept. 25, Katie Corcoran, aged 19. 
PATTERSON—Seot. 29, Elizabeth Patterson. 
COOLEY—Sept. 28, Thomas Cooley, aged 79. 
MacGOWAN— Sept. 27, Bessie MacGowan, aged 8. 
TAPSCOTT— Sept. 22, Elizabeth Tapscott, , aged a 
BRYDON—Sept. 26 James Brydon, aged 7 month: 
WALBRIDGE— ~~ Sept 15, H. Caroline Walbridge. 
PEARSON—Sept. ‘5, William Pearson, aged 75. 

DAVIS— Peterboro’, "Sept. 25, Geo. H. Davis, aged 71. 


Revenge. 


College President—Young Hawkins com- 
plains that you give him so much to do that 
his health is breaking down. 

Professor—Yes. You see, Hawkins waited 
on my table at the summer hotel. 


WILLIAMS—Sept. 22, Phebe Williame, aged 82. 
ALEX ANDER—Sept. "26, Helen Alexander, 
MOLLE-— Scotland, Sept. 17, William Molle. 
DAVIS—Sept. 24, Helen B Davis. 

PLANK— Uxbridge, Sept. 24, Bartholomew Plank. 
RUST— Sept. 27, Henry Rush, aged 85. 


LIMOGES 


White China for Decorating 
China Fired Daily on the 
Premises 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 
ra re 
aA AG ppl y 


735/ OUFEN ST WEST 


At The Reception. 


“That is an unusually intelligent-looking 
waiter over there.” 
“Yes. He is the Weekly Slanderer’s ‘Man 
of Society.’ This is the way he gets his infor- 
mation,” 


ens ipeiasithaebigaaaa 

‘* Speech is Silvern, But——” 

Covert Coates—If I give you this candy, will 

ro your sister that Iam waiting here for 
er 

Birdie Broome—How much more will you 

give me if I don’t tell my big brother? 


DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 


D® L. BALL 
DENTIST 
74 Gerrard Street East Telephone 2266 
R. CAPON Tel. 3821 


12 Cariton Street 
L.D.S., Toronto -— en; D.D.8., Philadelphia ; 


, New York. 


“OX RETIRING FROM BUSINESS >< 


Owing to the desire aticur J our a 


Se 


ears to retire from the 
business, we have decided, in order to effect a quick disposal 
of our stock and a speedy liquidation of our affairs, to com- 


mence on THURSDAY, October 1. 


A GRAND CLEARING SALE 


Being anxious to dispose of the entire stock in the shortest 
possible time, we have reduced prices on all goods, including 
our importations of 


Mantles, Dress Goods, Trimmings 
Laces, Gloves, Hosiery, Etc. 


to actual cost, and on many lines to far below cost. Genuine 


bargains will rule throughout this sale. Those who come 


first will secure best selection. 


H.S.MORISON &CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 


Around the Corner 


You will find the great 
establishment of Harry 
Collins, where you can 
get the best assortment 
of Stoves, Ranges and 
General Housefurnish- 
ings in the city. It will 
pay you to remember 
which corner it is around, 
and it will pay you to find 
the establishment after- 
wards; for there, in the 
best equipped and ap- 
pointed store in the city, 
is the finest variety of 
general housekeepers’ 
goods that ever 
been offered, and at prices 
that will ensure a certain 
The address is 
around the north - west 
corner of Yonge and 
Adelaide streets, and op- 
posite the Grand Opera 
House. The name is one 
of the best known in the 
city. 


H. A. COLLINS & C0. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


have 


sale. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Having just received by 
special importation an excep- 
tionally fine line of fabrics for 
Fall and Winter wear, at the 


No. 1 


old address, Rossin 


House Block. 

Quiet, Genteel and Good 
will be the essentials this sea- 
son for gentlemen’s garments. 

I am prepared to meet 
these requirements for good 


dressers. 


Henry A. TAyYLor, 
DESIGNER. 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone 


ee 
Pil} 


eT 


And our machines are now cleaning the 
Costly Carpets and Fine Rugs for 
the ladies of Toronto 


We would like the ladies to give us a call and see how 

the work is done. We are poapeged to do all kinds of 

— 7 and laying (no chains or ropes to tear your 

aa rease spots removed. Open all the year. 

crested for and returned to any part of the city. 

We have a special moth proof room for storing carpets. 
Send fos price lists. Furniture repaired. 


Torento Carpet Cleaning Company 


Cffice and Works 44 Lombard Street 
Telephone 2686 
A. 8S. PFEIFFBR & HOUGH BROS. 


TIME IS MONEY 


You can get the best value in Watches 


FROM 
eee . ere 
MANUFACTURING JEWELER 
61 Ming Street East, oppesite Torente Street 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


NEW 


A2.FALL GOODS 


OUR MANTLE DISPLAY 


. FINER THAN EVER 


Comprising all the Novelties of this Season 


Choice Reefer Jackets, Elegant Three-quarter Coates, Plain and 
Trimmed with Fur. . 

Lovely Oloth Capes, Trimmed with Ostrich Tips, also Braided 
and Trimmed with Nail Heads. 


INSPECTION INVITED. 


Novelty Dress Goods 


Beautiful Tweed Dress Goods, with Mohair Oheck and Stripes, 
also Spots. French designs, newest style, Ramage pattern, Black 


on Plain Color Grounds. 
Stylish Robes in newest coloring, single length only. 


INSPECTION INVITED. 


OUR MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT 


Is a special feature, and we invite correspondence from every town in 


Canada. Samples are kept ready, cut and made up. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


83, 85 and 87 King Street Hast; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street. 


MADAME AMUSETTE’'S CELEBRATED TOILET PREPARATIONS 
CREME DE VENUS and VANDALINE 


EFFECTUALLY REMOVES REMOVES 
Freckles, Tan, Brown Spots, &c. | SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
ay remedy has proved successful where all others have Without injuring the oat delicate skin. 


$1 PER JAR ent. 
Ask your Druggist, or send to— $1 PER BOTTLE 


Berlin, Ont. 


Requires no 


PREPARED SOLELY BY 


The Berlin Chemical Co. - - 


A. MacARTHUR, Jr. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley St. 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Fates 


BEST QUALITY COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES: 
20 King Street West 
409 Yonge Street 
793 Yonge Street 
288 Queen Street East 
578 Queen Street West 
1352 Queen Street West 
419 Spadina Avenue 
Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Yard Esplanade East, foot of Church Street 
Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street 


ELIAS ROGERS &CO. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street, 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 Kin wa East, Queen: 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. Rv 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 Adelaide Street West. Telephone 1127 


Goods called for and delivered to any part of the city. N. B.—Our patrons are re-- 
quested not to give their Laundry to ley driver pot wearing uniform Cap with th 
fuitiale 2.8 pe we have no connection with other concerns styling themeelve: 
Parisian sR. or otherwiee. Youre truly, 
Ta he AND VIER, Props. 
J. A, ROLSTIN, Manager. 
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